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Allen  County  Public  Library 
900  Webster  Street 
PO  Box  2270 

Fort  Wayne,  IN  46801-2270 


Service  Stars 


Harold  Austin 
Gail  Arner 
Paul  Avery 
Everett  Barger 
Harry  Barrows 
Stephen  Bartholomew 
Russel  Breyfogle 
Glen  Bullard 
Vance  Beatty 
Gustave  Becker 
Charles  Boyer 
Earl  Cochran 
Earnest  Cochran 
Howard  Coleman 
John  Cox 
Clyde  Doherty 
Millard  Dunckle 
Paul  Elliott 
Raymond  Elliott 
Clark  Ellet 
Frank  Easterbrook 
Earl  Easterbrook 
John  Fletcher 
Don  Gebbart 
Lester  Gallaher 
Alva  Godshalk 
Marvin  Hart 
Frank  Helpin 
Louie  Hice 
Perry  Hoisington 


Albert  Holland 
Warren  Huss 
Willard  Huss 
John  Jacobs 
Lester  Kline 
Ed  Lamont 
Louie  Londick 
Russel  Mann 
John  Moore 
Aubrey  Peterson 
Bert  Pharoah 
Raymond  Robinson 
Charles  Potter 
Fred  Rowe 
James  Rowe 
Loren  Ruggles 
Robert  Ruggles 
Charles  Rumsey 
Harold  Schall  ' 
Chester  Shafer 
Webster  Sweitzer 
Harold  Schwartz 
Stewart  Van  Auchen 
Claude  Waltz 
Floyd  Warner 
Floyd  Weeks 
Fred  Weise 
Gail  Wescott 
Graydon  Wing 
Lowell  Weinberg 
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FLOYD  W.  CRAWFORD,  A.  B.,  LL.  B. 

University  of  Michigan 

SUPERINTENDENT  OF  SCHOOLS 

"Ambition  is  the  germ  from  which  all 
growth  of  nobleness  proceeds.'" 
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STEPHEN  H.  LYTTLE,  A.  B. 

Universit  y  of  Michiga  n 
PRINCIPAL,  HISTORY 

'  'Knowledge  is  power. ' ' 


FRANCES  ELDRIDGE,  A.  B. 

Kalamazoo  College 
ENGLISH 

'Woman  is  the  most  perfect  when 
the  most  womanly." 


G.  H.  RINGLE,  B.  Acct,  M.  Acct. 

Hillsdale  College 
COMMERCIAL  WORK 

"He,  the  sweetest  of  all  singers." 
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PEARL  SMITH,  A.  B. 

University  of  Michigan 

LATIN 

"Earnestness  is  enthusiasm  tempered 
by  reason. ' ' 


GEORGE  F.  DeLONG 

U.  of  M.  Summer  Sessions,  W.  S.  N.  S. 

MANUAL  TRAINING.  PENMANSHIP 

"Character  is  perfectly  educated 
ivill." 


PEARL  McCAIN,  A.  B. 

University  of  Michigan 

ENGLISH 

'There  is  no  genius  in  life,  like  the  genius 
of  energy  and  activity." 
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ELDA  ROBB,  B.  S. 

Michigan  Agricultural  College 

DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 

'Whatever  is  worth  doing  at  all  is 
worth  doing  well. ' ' 


WALTER  HORST,  A.  B. 

Olivet  College,  U.  of  M.  Summer  Session 
SCIENCE 

"Active  natures  are  rarely 
melancholy." 


RUTH  PETT,  A.  B. 

Olivet  College 

GERMAN  AND  ENGLISH 

"Silence  and  modesty  are  the  best 
ornaments  of  ivomen." 
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JEANETTE  CAUFFMAN 
U.  ofM.,  W.  S.  N.  S. 
MUSIC  AND  ART 

"All  musical  people  seem  to  be  happy. 


LLOYD  TRYON 

1913  Graduate  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
19U  Post  Graduate; 
Western  State  Normal 

MANUAL  TRAINING 

"A  light  heart  lives  long." 


RUTH  MENSCH,  A.  B. 

University  of  Michigan 

MATHEMATICS 

'She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  wooed; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won." 
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LUCY  BUCK  GLENN  HOBBS,  B.  S. 

M.  S.  N.  C.  Michigan  Agricultural  College 

i .  tt        t                       ,     7        .       ,  •  ,  AGRICULTURE 

Have  too  a  woman  s  heart;  which 

ever  yet  affected  eminence,  wealth,  "He  serves  most  who  serves  his 

sovereignty. ' '  country  best. ' ' 


HOWARD  E.  HEWITT,  B.  S. 

Michigan  Agricultural  College 

AGRICULTURE 

' '  The  farmers  are  the  founders  of 
civilization  and  prosperity. ' ' 


LILLIE  THOMASON,  B.  S. 

Michigan  Agricultural  College 

DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 

"I  have  always  preferred 
cheerfulness  to  mirth." 
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Senior  Class  Officers 


President  ---  -      -        Carl  Reed 

Vice  President     -      --      --      --      -  Donald  Whitesell 

Secretary  ----------     Laura  Petre 

Treasurer     -  -  Esther  Avery 

Motto:— "Service" 
Class  Colors: — Gold  and  White 

Class  Flower: — Marguerite 
Class  Stone: — Golden  Sapphire 


Class  Roll 


Esther  Avery 

Clark  Jacobs 

Miriam  Avery 

Carrie  Lemke 

Eleanor  Balch 

Gladys  Miller 

Hilda  Bauserman 

Loretta  Miller 

Donald  Benfer 

Madeline  Mowrer 

Laura  Bitting 

Chester  Neamen 

Flossie  Childs 

Leo  Northrup 

Mabelle  Cowgill 

Laura  Petre 

Verna  Detwiler 

Claribel  Rahn 

Helen  Difenderfer 

Carl  Reed 

Zena  Dock 

Loren  Ruggles 

Ruth  Elliott 

Leola  Schweitzer 

Avis  Elliott 

Margaret  Scidmore 

Leona  Frank 

Harley  Shook 

Eunice  Gorbutt 

Marie  Spooner 

Susan  Healy 

Donald  Whitesell 
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CARL  REED 

Fritz 

COMMERCIAL 

Track  '15;  Soccer  Ball  '16,  '17;  Basket  Ball  'IS;  "Mr. 
Bob"  '17:  "Cricket  on  the  Hearth"  '18;  "Claim  Al- 
lowed" '18;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  '15;  junior  Presi- 
dent '17;  Senior  President  '18. 

"Good  sense  and  good  nature  are  never  separated." 
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ELEANOR  BALCH 

GENERAL 

"Bulbul"  '14;  Chorus  '14,  '15,  '16; 
"Snow  White"  '16;  Latin  Club  '15,  '16; 
German  Club  '16;  Art  Entertainment 
'17;  "Cricket  on  the  Hearth"  '18; 
"Claim  Allowed"  '18. 

"Bat  there's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in 
life  as  love's  young;  dream." 


♦ 
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HARLEY  SHOOK 

Shook y 

COMMERCIAL 

Chorus  '14;  "Merchant  of  Venice" 
'15;  "The  Tempest"  '16;  Art  Entertain- 
ment '16;  "Cricket  on  the  Hearth"  17; 
Business  Manager  '18;  "Claim  Al- 
lowed" '18;  "Merry  Milkmaids"  '18. 

"Alone,  I  did  it." 


FLOSSIE  CHILDS 

COMMERCIAL 

(<  Librarian  '16,  '17,  '18;  "Mr.  Bob"  '17; 
"Cricket  on  the  Hearth"  '18;  "Claim 
Allowed"  '18;  Oratorical  Contest  '17; 
Free -For -All  '18;  "Hiawatha"  '17; 
"Merry  Milkmaids"  '18;  Girl's  Glee 
Club  '18;  "Snow  White"  '16;  Chronolo- 
gist  '18. 

"All  must  be  earnest  in  a  world 
like  ours." 


ESTHER  AVERY 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

VALEDICTORIAN 

Latin  Club  '15,  16;  German  Club  '16; 
Chorus  15,  '16.  '17:  "Bulbul"  '14;  "Snow 
White"  "16;  "Hiawatha"  '17:  Treasurer 
of  Class  '18. 

"Wisdom  is  to  the  soul  what  health 
is  to  the  body." 
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HILDA  BAUSERMAN 

GENERAL 

Chorus  '15,  '16,  '17;  "Snow  White' 
'16;  "Mr.  Bob"  '16. 

"No  doubt  everything  is  for  the  best." 


MARGARET  SCIDMORE 
Margy 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

President  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '15:  Treasurer 
German  Club  '15;  Latin  Club  '15; 
Chorus  '14:  Glee^Club  '18;  Assistant 
Chronoloeist  '18:  "Tempest"  '14:  "Hia- 
watha" 'IT:  "Merry  Milkmaids"  '18: 
"Claim  Allowed"  '18. 
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MABELLE  COWGILL 

Boney 

GENERAL 

Chorus  '15,  '16,  '18;  Glee  Club  '15,  '18: 
"The  Tempest"  '17;  Oratorical  Contest 
'17;  "Hiawatha"  '18;  "Merry  Milk- 
maids" '18;  May  Festival  '15. 

"'Tit  better  to  have  loved  and  lost, 
Than  never  to  have  loved  at  all." 


DONALD  WHITESELL 

Murphy 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Basket  Ball  '17,  '18;  Captain  '18; 
Soccer  Ball  '16,  '17,  '18;  Manager  '18; 
Track  '17,  '18;  Captain  '18;  Base  Ball 
'16;  "Snow  White"  '16;  "The  Tempest" 
'17;  "Mr.  Bob"  '17;  "Claim  Allowed" 
'18;Class  President  '14;  Class  Treasurer 
'15;  Advertising  Manager  '18;  Vice 
President  '18. 

"Life  is  a  jest  and  all  things  show  if; 
/  iho't  so  once,  but  now  I  know  it." 


[23] 


[24] 


MADELINE  MOWRER 

Madge 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Latin  Club  '15,  '16;  German  Club  '17 
Chorus  '15,  '16,  '18;  Orchestra  '17,  '18 
"Snow  White"  '16;  "Hiawatha"  '17 
May  Festival  '15;  "Cricket  on  the 
Hearth"  '18;  Literary  Editor  of  Annual 
18. 

"Burdens  become  light  when  cheerfully 
borne." 
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LAURA  PETRE 

Pete 

COMMERCIAL 

Latin  Club  '15,  '16;  German  Club  '16; 
Glee  Club  '16,  '17,  '18;  Class  Treasurer 
'17;  Class  Secretary  '18;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Secretary  '15;  "Mr.  Bob"  '17;  "Cricket 
on  the  Hearth"  '18;  '  Snow  White"  '16; 
"Hiawatha"  '17;  Chorus  '14,  '15,  '16,  '17; 
Declamatory  Contest  '17;  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  Annual. 

"Wit  to  persuade  and  beauty  to  delight." 
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CLARK  JACOBS 

Jaky 

COMMERCIAL 

Soccer  Ball  '15,  '16,  17;  Manager  16; 
Base  Ball  15,  16,  17,  18;  Manager  18; 
Basket  Ball  17;  Manager  18;  "Cricket 
on  the  Hearth"  17;  Athletic  Editor 
Annual  18. 

"The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes 
his  way." 
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HELEN  DIFENDERFER 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Basket  Ball  '15,  '16,  '18;  Glee  Club 
'17,  '18;  German  Club  '17;  Latin  Club 
'15,  '16;  "Bulbul"  '15;  "Merry  Milk- 
maids" '18;  Athletic  Editor  '18. 

"To  worry  about  tomorrow  is  to  be 
unhappy  today." 


DONALD  BENFER 

Mike 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '14,  '15,  '16,  '17;  "Bulbul"  '14; 
"Snow  White"  '15;  Glee  Club  '16,  '17; 
"Merchant  of  Venice"  16;  Art  Enter- 
tainment '17;  "The  Tempest"  '17;  "Mr. 
Bob"  '17:  Track  '16,  '17;  Free-for-all 
'17,  '18;  German  Club  '17;  "Cricket  on 
the  Hearth"  '18;  "Claim  Allowed"  '18: 
"Merry  Milkmaids"  '18;  Subscription 
Manager  '18. 

"As  a  wit,  if  not  first,  in  the  very 
first  line." 
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LORETTA  MILLER 
COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
Chorus  '15.  '16,  '17;  Latin  Club  '16. 
"Whom  not  even  critics  criticize." 


GLADYS  MILLER 

GENERAL 

Glee  Club  '18;  Chorus  '16,  17,  '18; 
"Merry  Milkmaids"  '18;  "Hiawatha" '17. 

"No  one  is  either  so  happy  or  so  un- 
happy as  he  imagines." 
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Junior  Class  Officers 


President  -  Hazel  Doyle 

Vice  President     -      -      -      -      -      -  -      -      -  Dale  Stone 

Motto: — We  are  rowing,  not  drifting 
Class  Colors: — Purple  and  Gold 

Class  Roll 

Warren  Abbott            Luella  Graham  Mildred  Salter 

Hazel  Barrows             William  Hand  Ellis  Shellhous 

Myrtle  Bauserman       Harold  Hazen  Lucile  Shafer 

James  Black                Mildred  Jewell  Franklin  Smith 

William  Bobb              Bernard  Johnson  Frieda  Stears 

Myrtle  Bole                Clarabel  Langton  Dale  Stone 

Alma  Clay                  Mae  Lucas  Paul  Tessin 

Mildred  Clifford           Arthur  Luck  Gertrude  Walter 

Hazel  Doyle                Joseph  Mayers  Elsie  Welty 

Lucile  Eldridge            Maree  McCrory  Gladys  Wilson 

Florence  Garl               Cora  Muffley  Wanda  Wilson 

Edith  Godshalk           Ethel  Pierce  Maxine  Woodman 

Ralph  Rough 
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A  Little  French  Sister 


ONE  quiet  warm  sunshiny  day  in  southern  France  in  a  tiny 
church,  seven  miles  from  the  busy  city  of  Boutazx,  seven  nuns 
were  kneeling  in  prayer. 

One  of  the  sisters  was  a  little  French  girl,  Margarite.  She  prayed 
more  earnestly  than  the  rest;  she  prayed  that  she  might  be  given  an 
opportunity  to  help  her  beloved  France  now  that  they  were  fighting 
for  freedom  and  peace. 

As  the  sisters  rose  from  the  altar,  a  boy  jumped  from  his  horse 
outside  and  ran  up  the  church  steps. 

"Oh,  sister  Margarite,"  he  cried  in  excitement,  "the  enemy  is 
coming  and  intend  to  stop  here  for  the  night.  Already  the  people 
are  leaving  and  father  is  sending  a  wagon  to  carry  all  of  you  to 
safety." 

Margarite  raised  her  dark  brown  eyes  from  the  excited  face  of  the 
boy  to  the  terror  stricken  faces  of  her  six  sisters. 

"Go,"  said  Margarite,  "You  have  your  lives  to  live,  jump  into 
the  wagon  and  may  God  help  you  to  reach  safety.  I  must  wait 
for  Father  Duorsa  to  come  back  from  the  city,  then  we  may  join 
you." 

Too  anxious  for  their  own  safety  they  left  her.  Their  silent  faces 
told  her  she  was  forgotten,  and  their  faith  was  not  strong  enough 
for  them  to  stay  with  her  and  guard  the  church. 

An  hour  later,  of  the  seven  he  had  left,  only  one  silent,  dark-robed 
figure  greeted  the  kind  old  priest.  She  smiled  bravely  at  him,  and 
related  to  him  all  the  events. 

"Heaven  bless  you,  little  Margarite,"  he  said,  "together  we  will 
face  them  and  protect  our  little  church.  It  shall  remain  untouched 
by  them  who  know  only  that  which  destroys  and  kills."  And  to- 
gether they  sat  hand-in-hand  as  the  sun  sank  in  the  west,  casting 
its  rays  for  the  last  time  on  that  peaceful  quiet  country. 

Darkness  fell  and  one  by  one  the  stars  came  out  only  to  see  a 
thousand  soldiers  of  the  enemy  lounging  around  camp  fires,  drinking 
that  which  made  them  sing  and  dance,  and  point  to  the  little  church 
in  drunken  stupidity. 

In  the  church  five  generals  and  two  lieutenants  laid  out  upon 
the  altar  their  most  precious  papers  which  were  the  plans  of  the 
Kaiser.  "Tomorrow,"  said  one,  "if  these  plans  are  right  we  will 
join  Rhenstein,  and  before  night  that  little  French  General  at  Dur- 
rins  will  be  surprised.  Ha,  Ha!  Well,  mates,  let's  drink  and  be 
merry  for  tomorrow  they  die." 

Unknown  to  them,  hidden  in  one  corner  of  the  room  and  protected 
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by  the  darkness,  little  Margarite  and  Father  Duorsa  heard  every 
word  they  said.  They  saw  them  drunken  with  liquor  lay  down  to 
sleep. 

"Father,"  whispered  Margarite,  "If  you  can  get  two  of  the  best 
horses  out  of  the  shed,  I  will  get  those  papers,  and  together  we  will 
race  for  Durrins.  It  is  twenty-five  miles,  but  we  can  do  it,  and  I 
know  every  bit  of  the  road." 

"Yes  child,  those  papers  must  reach  Durrins  before  morning  and 
if  we  fail  to  escape  from  here  we  will  tear  them  up,  and  face  death 
gladly." 

Silently  working  her  way  among  the  sleepers  she  clutched  the 
precious  papers  and  ran  out  of  the  church  to  the  sheds. 

"Be  brave,  child,"  said  Father  Duorsa  as  he  helped  her  into  her 
saddle.  "Those  drunken  sentinels  still  can  shoot  straight — take  the 
road  to  the  right  and  you  will  be  all  right."  Then  he  jumped  into 
his  saddle  and  together  they  ran  for  safety. 

A  shot  rang  out.  Father  Duorsa  fell  from  his  horse,  and  went 
to  face  his  Maker. 

Margarite  kept  on.  How  she  dreaded  to  leave  him  behind  but 
her  beloved  France  depended  upon  her  that  night.  Far  behind  her 
shots  rang  out.  The  entire  camp  was  awake.  Faster  and  faster  her 
horse  carried  her  over  hill  and  dale.  She  patted  him  and  called  him 
pet  names  she  had  called  her  horse  a  long  time  ago  on  the  farm. 

Mile  after  mile  brought  her  nearer  to  the  camp  of  the  French 
soldiers. 

At  last  her  prayers  were  answered.  She  reached  the  camp  long 
before  morning.  The  guards  awakened  the  soldiers  at  the  sound 
of  hoof-beats  so  the  entire  camp  was  awake  to  see  a  girl,  clothed  in 
robes,  her  hair  hanging  down  her  back,  race  into  camp  and  jump  from 
the  great  black  steed  just  as  he  fell  dead. 

"Long  live  France,"  she  cried  as  she  gave  the  papers  to  the  general 
and  fainted. 

Little  Margarite  did  save  France  that  night.  The  French  attacked 
those  sleeping  Germans  two  hours  before  morning.  Those  drunken 
soldiers  were  awakened  from  their  slumber  by  the  roaring  of  cannon 
and  machine  guns.    All  were  killed  who  refused  to  surrender. 

And  now  a  little  church  with  one  of  its  sides  completely  shot  off 
stands  to  tell  the  generations  in  years  to  come  its  part  in  the  tale  of 
war. 

Far  away  a  little  nurse  passes  from  the  bedside  of  wounded  and 
dying  soldiers,  easing  their  pain  with  her  soft  gentle  words,  and 
blessing  her,  they  die  with  a  smile  on  their  war-worn  faces. 

— Helen  Van  Scoter. 
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"The  Private  Tutor" 

THIS  play,  a  comedy,  was  given  by  the  Junior  Class,  and  is  the 
second  play  that  the  Juniors  of  the  High  School  have  ever  given. 
George  Carothers  (Franklin  Smith)  and  Fred  Spencer  (Warren 
Abbott)  are  expelled  four  months  from  the  college  that  they  have 
been  attending,  because  they  have  been  seen  at  a  prize  fight. 

Unfortunately,  Mr.  Spencer  (Paul  Tessin),  his  wife  (Hazel  Bar- 
rows), and  their  charming  young  daughter  (Helen  Van  Scoter), 
arrive  at  this  time  to  inquire  about  Fred's  studies  and  to  visit  him. 
Fred  appeals  to  George  for  assistance  as  his  father  will  disown  him 
if  he  is  again  caught  in  college  escapades. 

In  their  dilemma,  the  boys  hire  Hans  Dinklederfer  (Bernard 
Johnson),  a  German  Band  leader,  to  pose  as  their  private  tutor. 
Fred  tells  his  mother  that  he  is  a  German  Count,  and  Mrs.  Spencer 
immediately  decides  that  Dorothy  shall  marry  the  Band  leader. 
For  this  purpose,  she  invites  him  to  her  home.  However,  Dorothy 
is  in  love  with  George,  her  brother's  roommate. 

Finally,  Hans  is  found  by  Miss  Snap  (Lucile  Shafer)  at  the  Spen- 
cer home.  Miss  Snap  is  a  detective  who  has  been  sent  to  locate  the 
missing  Hans.  The  identity  of  Hans  becomes  known  and  Mrs. 
Spencer,  much  disappointed  with  her  matrimonial  project,  consents 
to  Dorothy's  engagement  to  George.  The  German  Band  Master 
gladly  returns  to  his  own  occupation. 

—Miss  McCain. 
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Sophomore  Class  Officers 


President  -  Clarabelle  Langton 

Vice  President  -  Mary  Fulcher 

Secretary  and  Treasurer       ------  Mary  Knevels 

Class  Colors: — Brown  and  Gold 
Class  Flower: — Brown  Eyed  Susan 

Class  Roll 

Crystal  Avery             Muriel  Furguson  Clarence  Perry 

Mary  Brown              Milton  Fitch  Warren  Plummer 

Edna  Baker                Mary  Fulcher  Mary  Prang 

Harry  Baker               Helen  Gleason  Marie  Rhineholt 

Effie  Barger                Ethel  Gorbutt  Doris  Robbins 

Merwin  Beam             Nelson  Hass  Clarabel  Langton 

Florence  Beidler          Mario  Irwin  Esther  Schweitzer 

Eva  Berger                Earnest  Knapp  George  Smith 

Audrey  Bisnett           Francis  Jacobs  Frank  Snyder 

Donald  Boyer             Bernice  Jennings  Ella  Spence 

Kathleen  Boyer           Florence  Kensil  Paul  Taylor 

Edna  Childs               Paul  Kerr  Helen  Van  Scoter 

Bertha  Coates             Kathlene  King  Constance  Walter 

Douglas  Comin           Mary  Knevels  Ray  Ware 

Nina  Cook                 Frank  Krull  Dola  Weinberg 

George  Cross              Warren  Krull  Francis  Wellington 

Merritt  Davis             Mabel  Lassance  Mabel  Welty 

Tillie  Dodge               Hubert  Lott  Warren  Wescott 

Burr  Drumm              Bertha  Marie  Mallo  Lynn  Weyrick 

Winifred  Dunn           Leona  McPherson  Lyna  Whited 

Glenn  Eberhard          Howard  Millard  Glee  Wolf 

Louie  Oldenburg 
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Personal  Adventure  of  a  Priest 


PRIZE  STORY 

IN  the  coaches,  it  was  growing  steadily  colder.    Men  were  putting 
on  their  overcoats  and  women  snuggled  deeper  into  their  furs. 
In  the  smoking  compartment  of  the  Pullman  sat  five  men,  gathered 
in  a  group.    Of  these,  one  was  a  timber  agent,  Mr.  Booth;  two  were 
traveling  men,  Mr.  Deats  and  Mr.  Miller;  the  fourth  was  Mr.  Tuds, 
homeward  bound  for  a  holiday  visit;  and  the  fifth  was  Father  Brown. 

All  were  smoking,  but  Father  Brown.  Mr.  Deats  lighted  his  third 
cigar,  as  his  fellow  passenger  finished  the  story  that  he  had  been 
telling.  They  had  passed  away  the  tedious  wait  with  tales  of  per- 
sonal adventure  and  curious  happenings.  Each  had  furnished  his 
share  of  entertainment,  with  the  exception  of  Father  Brown. 

The  priest's  pale,  serious  face  lit  up  in  surprise,  or  laughter,  with 
the  others,  but  his  lips  had  not  broken  into  a  story  of  their  own.  He 
was  a  small  featured  man,  dressed  in  somber  black.  Suddenly,  Mr. 
Booth  shivered,  and  said,  "Father,  have  you  a  text  that  would  fit 
this  night?" 

Slowly,  Father  Brown  drew  himself  erect  and  leaned  a  little  for- 
ward. 

"I  had  a  text  for  this  night,  but,  I  have  none  now,  gentlemen.  I 
was  to  have  married  a  couple  in  a  little  town  of  Wyoming,  tonight, 
but  I  am  not  there.  The  wedding  will  not  be  tonight  and  so  my 
text  is  gone." 

"They  probably  will  be  married  tomorrow,"  said  one  of  the 
traveling  men. 

"Perhaps,"  said  Father  Brown  as  quietly  as  before. 

"Long  ago,"  said  Father  Brown,  "I  knew  a  young  man  and  a  young 
woman  who  were  to  be  married.  The  young  man  went  West  to  seek 
his  fortune.  When  he  returned  from  the  West  with  his  fortune  of 
money,  he  was  unable  to  gain  any  knowledge  of  the  girl  whom  he  had 
once  loved.    Thus  fate  separated  them." 

There  was  a  silence,  in  which  all  listened  to  the  brakeman's  yell, 
"Waltman." 

The  door  at  the  end  of  the  smoking  car  opened  suddenly.  Through 
the  door  there  came  a  cold  blast  of  the  wind  and  a  young  man  entered. 
He  was  bundled  in  a  large  coat  of  gray.  His  cap  was  pulled  over  his 
eyes.    His  complexion  was  ruddy,  and  he  was  quite  tall. 

He  occupied  a  seat  in  front  of  the  group  of  five  men. 

"Go  on,"  said  Tuds. 

Father  Brown  stopped  to  draw  his  thin  coat  of  black  more  closely 
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about  him.  Booth  lighted  his  cigar  again  which  had  been  out  for 
some  time. 

"Well,  he  came  into  the  central  part  of  Indiana  (his  old  home;  and 
then  he  built  a  large  house  and  furnished  it,"  said  Father  Brown. 

"The  neighbors  had  kept  it  a  secret  that  she  had  married.  They 
told  him  that  she  had  gone  to  parts  unknown  to  them. 

"He,  knowing  that  he  would  find  her  if  she  were  still  living,  asked 
no  more  questions  of  the  neighbors." 

The  man  in  front  turned  his  head  toward  them.  His  cap  he  had 
removed,  and  they  saw  that  his  hair  was  black  and  he  possessed  large 
dark  brown  eyes.  His  eyes  rested  on  the  priest's  and  the  priest's 
eyes  rested  on  his  face. 

"Oh!  had  that  face  a  reflection  of  the  girl  whom  he  still  loved?" 
thought  the  priest. 

"Yes,  the  house  is  still  there,"  continued  Father  Brown,  "but — 
the  man  has  deserted  it  and  lives  there  no  longer.    He  has  traveled 

all  over  the  United  States  but  no  trace  has  been  found  only,  

of  what  I  have  told  you  at  first." 

The  train  had  stopped  at  another  station  and  the  priest  bade 
farewell  to  his  fellow  passengers  with  the  story  unfinished. 

But,  Father  Brown  knew  that  the  boy  who  had  entered  the  car 
was  the  girl's  son.  He  would  never  tell  the  tale  again  because  his 
sorrows  were  sealed  now  in  his  heart  forever. 

However,  the  priest  often  wondered,  "Did  the  boy  know  me?" 
The  priest  thought  the  youth  had  heard  his  story  of  woe. 

— Berthamarie  Mallo. 
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On  going  to  town  we  had  to  hitch  up  our  "Lyttle"  "Pett"  "Horst." 
We  hitched  him  to  "Delong"  wagon.  The  "Horst"  had  kicked  and 
broken  the  "Buck"  board.  On  the  way  to  the  town  "Eldridge," 
we  certainly  did  raise  "Hobb(s)"  and  "(Mc)Cain"  and  we  all  thought 
we  would  get  in  "Dutch."  When  we  got  to  "Eldridge"  we  found 
our  "Horst"  had  lost  one  of  his  shoes,  so  we  had  to  take  him  to  the 
black  "Smith,"  and  he  sure  made  his  anvil  "Ring(le)." 

Miss  Mensch  is  my  teacher, 

I  shall  not  want  another, 

She  maketh  me  fatigue  my  poor  brain, 

She  leadeth  me  to  her  desk, 

She  canneth  me  from  Algebra  for  her  name's  sake, 
She  restoreth  me  to  the  Assembly  room 

Where  I  am  prepared  to  get  a  balling  out  in  the  presence  of  my 
classmates. 

Even  as  I  walk  through  the  hall  in  silence 
I  fear  her, 

For  she  watcheth  me, 
Her  assignments  terrify  me, 
I  ruined  my  book  with  study, 
My  marks  runneth  down, 

Surely  she  shall  teach  me  all  the  days  of  my  life 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  feeble  minded  forever. 

Oh,  foolish  simple  minded  youth, 
How  soon  you  will  find  out  the  truth, 
Though  you  study  at  school  and  study  at  home, 
You  can't  get  Latin  through  your  dome. 

Dear  Miss  Mensch!  hear  my  humble  cry, 
While  the  others  thou  art  failing, 
Please  do  pass  me  by. 
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Freshman  Class  Officers 

President  -           -     -   Warren  Hoshel 

Vice  President   Donald  Schall 

Class  Colors: — Red,  White  and  Blue 
Class  Stone: — Sapphire 
Class  Flower: — Chrysanthemum 

Class  Roll 

Duane  Abbott      Harold  Crippen     Paul  Houldsworth  Mabel  Rodebaver 

Bonneta  Alber      Dorothy  Darr       Ruth  Judd  Gerald  Roys 

Barbara  Austin     Gertrude  DeBest   Zelda  Kingsley  Charles  Rumsey 

Wava  Barrows      Donald  Deisch      James  Kline  Doris  Sampsell 

Helen  Bauserman  Glenn  Detwiler     Mildred  Kline  Donald  Schall 

Percy  Beidler       Grace  Doyle         Ralph  Kline  Roy  Shellhous 

Thora  Bennett      Paul  Drake           Bertha  Luck  Kathaleen  Schoon- 

Beulah  Bernhardt  Gleeola  Dreisbach  Dora  Marshall  maker 

Lucile  Bobb         Bernice  Everhard  Marion  Mayers  Donald  Schweitzer 

Minnie  Bohne       Lois  Gemberling    Gladys  McJury  Katie  Scott 

Lucile  Bond         Harriet  Gleason     Orville  Miller  Alice  Skebiskie 

Prentice  Bothwell  Alice  Graves         Ethel  Mohney  Warren  Smith 

Harold  Bowers      Helen  Grush         LuRue  Mohney  Eleanor  Starr 

Harold  Bramer     Gerald  Hagan       Donald  Moore  Marion  Stone 

John  Breyfogle      Stuart  Hedges       Edna  Plummer  Maurice  Theurer 

Mildred  Buck       Fanny  Henry        Rosann  Predmore  Arthur  Turnbull 

Claudius  Collisi     Marjorie  Herndon  Mildred  Ray  Lewis  VanDyke 

Donald  Comin      Gladys  Himebach  Malcolm  Rahn  Dorothy  Way 

Elizabeth  Cook     Verna  Himebaugh  Catherine  Reed  Gretchen  Wilson 

Irene  Cowgill        Warren  Hoshel      Ethel  Roberts  Doris  Zierle 
John  Crandall 
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An  American 

IT  had  been  a  day  of  fierce  fighting  at  the  front,  but  it  was  com- 
paratively calm  now  and  Betty  was  so  tired.  Betty  was  a  little 
Red  Cross  Nurse  whose  brother  was  doing  his  duty  at  the  front. 
He  and  Betty  and  the  family  Shepherd  dog  were  all  doing  their  bit 
for  Uncle  Sam. 

"If  I  could  only  rest  a  minute,"  she  sighed  as  Shep  came  bounding 
up  to  her  and  laid  a  hat  in  her  lap. 

"Oh,  dear  Shep,  why  didn't  you  take  it  to  someone  else?  I 
just  can't  go." 

Shep  barked  vigorously.  It  was  not  like  his  brave  little  mistress 
to  be  so  slow.  Why  didn't  she  hurry?  If  he  could  only  tell  her  who 
it  was. 

"Hush,  Shep,"  Betty  said,  impatiently,  "I'll  go  in  a  minute.  The 
stretcher  bearers  are  all  busy  anyway,  now,  and  I  can't  do  much 
alone." 

Just  then  a  shell  exploded  in  a  trench,  and  by  its  light  she  saw  Old 
Glory  waving  slowly  in  the  breeze.  Betty's  face  crimsoned  with 
shame  as  she  realized  that  she,  an  American,  had  hesitated  because 
she  was  tired,  when  a  man's  life  was  in  danger.  And  because  she 
was  an  American,  a  true  one,  Betty  started  out  into  No  Man's  Land, 
alone,  except  for  Shep.  She  would  do  what  she  could,  and  then,  if 
there  was  need,  she  would  send  Shep  back  after  the  stretcher  bearers. 

Now  and  then,  a  shell  exploded  not  far  away  and  by  its  light  she 
saw  lifeless  bodies  lying  around  her.  Shrieks  from  the  wounded 
made  her  shudder  with  horror.  Betty  was  afraid  because  she  was 
only  a  normal  girl.  But  she  was  an  American,  so  she  went  on. 

Suddenly  a  bark  from  Shep  told  her  that  they  were  nearing  the 
end  of  their  journey.  Then  she  heard  a  familiar  voice  say  "Well, 
Shep,  old  boy,  did  you  bring  her?"  With  a  frightened  cry,  she 
dropped  to  her  knees  beside  him. 

"Jack,  dear,  are  you  badly  hurt?" 

"Yes,  Betty,  you  might  as  well  know  the  truth.  I  thought  you 
would  never  come,  and  I  had  to  see  you  once  more.  But  never  mind, 
dear  little  American,  it  was  for  Old  Glory." 

"I  am  not  fit  to  be  called  an  American.  I  have  disgraced  it  and  the 
spirit  for  which  it  stands.  I  hesitated  tonight  because  I  was  tired, 
when  my  own  brother  was  dying.    Oh  Jack!" 

Jack  drew  her  face  down  to  his  with  the  one  hand  he  had  left  and 
said  softly,  "Poor  little  girl.  Don't  blame  yourself  so.  Even  an 
American  may  weaken,  for  a  moment,  when  she  is  tired,  but  when 
she  wins  the  battle  over  herself  and  goes  out  for  the  sake  of  Old 
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Glory,  she  shows  the  Yankee  Grit  that  has  won  all  of  our  wars. 
Never  mind,  Shep,"  as  the  dog  came  closer,  "we  haven't  forgotten 
you." 

Just  then  a  shell  exploded.  In  the  morning  were  found  on  the 
field,  three  brave  Americans  who  had  given  their  lives  for  their 
country.  A  little  Red  Cross  nurse  lay  with  her  face  against  her 
brother's  and  one  arm  thrown  over  a  Red  Cross  dog. 

— Dorothy  Way. 

"The  Wrong  Door" 

IN  a  certain  large  city,  if  one  walked  down  State  Street,  for  about 
two  blocks,  he  would  come  to  a  large  stone  building.  If  he  entered 
this  building,  he  would  find  himself  in  a  large,  long  room,  with  cages 
built  on  each  side,  with  iron  bars  separating  one  cage  from  another. 
In  one  of  the  cages  was  a  huge  lion,  with  shaggy  mane,  and  large, 
gleaming  yellow  eyes.  The  cage  next  to  him  was  empty.  This 
lion's  name  was  "Nero." 

It  was  a  rather  cold,  blustering  day,  when  Nero  saw  that  they  were 
bringing  a  new  occupant  for  the  empty  cage  next  to  his.  He  gazed 
with  much  curiosity  at  the  new  animal.  It  was  a  large,  yellow  and 
black,  striped  tiger,  who  gazed  about  him  with  wicked  gleaming 
yellow  eyes. 

For  the  first  few  days  no  one  dared  go  near  the  cage  of  this  large 
beast. 

Now,  each  cage  had  a  lock  on  the  inside.  One  could  open  the 
door  from  the  outside  and  go  in,  but  he  could  not  get  out  unless  he 
had  a  key  to  the  lock. 

Nero  had  a  master  whom  he  liked  very  much. .  This  keeper's 
name  was  Andrew.  He  did  not  like  Nero  at  all  and  every  time  he 
went  into  the  cage,  he  took  a  pistol  with  him.  Although  Andrew 
did  not  like  Nero  very  well,  he  was  very  kind  to  him.  He  often 
brought  him  good  things  which  he  would  manage  to  get  for  him. 
When  he  would  bring  these  things  to  Nero,  the  lion  would  rub  his 
huge  head  against  his  keeper's  body,  and  once  he  licked  his  hand,  but 
the  tiger  would  pace  back  and  forth  in  his  cage  and  glare  jealously 
at  the  good  things.  Andrew  did  not  think  much  of  the  lion  for  all 
of  the  lion's  feelings  of  affection. 

One  day  Andrew  went  to  Nero's  cage  just  before  dusk.  Nero  as 
usual  was  glad  to  see  him.  Andrew  had  something  very  good  for 
Nero  this  time.  He  lay  his  pistol  down  and  held  up  the  little  cake, 
which  he  had  brought.  Nero  raised  his  huge  body  and  sank  back 
on  his  haunches.    Andrew  threw  the  sweet  cake  to  him  and  he  opened 
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his  gigantic  mouth  and  swallowed  it  whole.  Just  then,  one  of  the 
men  called  Andrew  and  told  him  to  come  and  help  them.  Andrew 
immediately  left  the  lion's  cage,  forgetting  his  pistol. 

That  night,  after  the  lights  were  out,  and  the  animals  were  all 
asleep,  Andrew  remembered  where  he  had  left  his  pistol.  He  knew 
that  Nero  would  not  harm  him,  so  he  thought  he  would  go  and  get 
it.  He  went  into  the  long  room  where  the  cages  were.  As  there 
was  no  light  he  felt  his  way  along,  he  went  into  the  cage  and  over  to 
the  corner  where  he  had  left  his  pistol.  Over  in  that  corner  he  saw 
two  gleaming  yellow  eyes.  He  went  to  stroke  Nero,  but  he  did  not 
feel  the  shaggy  mane,  the  hair  was  short  and  stiff,  and  at  that  mom- 
ent he  heard  a  growl  and  a  snarl  come  from  the  animal  he  was  touch- 
ing. He  suddenly  realized  that  he  was  in  the  new  tiger's  cage.  All 
of  a  sudden,  the  tiger  gave  a  leap  and  was  upon  him.  They  rolled 
over  and  over.  Finally  Andrew  managed  to  roll  next  to  the  door. 
He' grabbed  the  iron  bars  and  tried  to  raise  himself,  he  pushed  the 
door,  but  it  was  locked  from  the  outside.  The  tiger  pulled  him 
down  again.  They  rolled  over  to  the  iron  bars  that  separated  Nero's 
cage  from  the  tiger's. 

By  this  time,  Nero  had  gotten  up  and  looked  at  the  two  figures 
rolling  over  and  over  in  the  cage.  As  he  looked  again  he  recognized 
his  keeper.  Nero  stood  there  glaring  at  the  two.  When  they  rolled 
next  to  the  partition,  Nero  reached  out  through  the  bars  and  gave 
the  tiger  such  a  scratch  that  the  blood  just  flew.  The  tiger  now 
had  something  else  to  think  about.  He  turned  angrily  at  Nero. 
Then  a  fight  began  which  neither  the  lion  or  the  tiger  forgot. 

In  the  meantime  the  rest  of  the  keepers  had  been  aroused  and  they 
came  to  Andrew's  rescue.  Andrew,  unseen  by  the  tiger,  crawled  to 
the  door.  One  of  the  men  opened  it  from  the  outside,  and  he  crept 
out. 

The  next  time  Andrew  came  to  see  Nero,  he  brought  him  the  best 
treat  that  Nero  had  ever  had,  but  more  than  that,  he  brought  his 
affection  with  him.  Nero  always  felt,  after  that,  as  if  his  heroism 
had  not  been  in  vain. 

— Zelda  Kingsley. 
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RHINIES 


president 
vice  president 
secretary  and  treasurer 


leslie  hart 
efne  perry 
lydia  sassaman 


motto    the  very  best  is  good  enough 
class  stone  diamond 


charlotte  abbot 
eugene  alber 
wilma  baker 
fay  bent 
clare  borland 
gordon  boyer 
faythe  bruich 
loy  bunn 
mildred  carter 
joe  choinasky 
franklin  creager 
berto  crose 
leona  dedrick 
wilma  deisch 
anna  doherty 
pearl  davis 
frank  fitch 
vaughn  floutz 
dorothy  gibbs 


class  roll 

leola  graham 
audrey  hagan 
leslie  hart 
wynona  hart 
susan  hartman 
gerald  herndon 
thelma  heslet 
irwin  hill 
arthur  holland 
harold  hutchings 
paul  hyland 
dorothy  jennings 
cecil  jones 
marion  kennedy 
edna  kern 
fred  ludwig 
howard  loeffler 
josephine  miller 
vera  millard 


mary  moore 
fred  norton 
effie  perry 
charles  prang 
jesse  quake 
violet  reed 
lucile  ruggles 
violet  sanders 
lydia  sassaman 
mildred  Schweitzer 
florence  stickney 
donald  tessin 
yettie  tennenbaum 
la  verne  warner 
alien  welty 
olga  wittenberg 
maude  whitesides 
Wallace  wolf 
Clifford  wolf 
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Captain  Bill 


ANOTHER  day  was  nearly  gone.  Low  in  the  sky  the  sun  had 
left  a  crimson  streak  burning  with  unsteady  light.  Just  above 
this  was  a  misty  bar  of  white  tapering  as  though  it  were  being  pushed 
on.  Over  this  a  glorious  blue  was  gradually  fading.  These  three 
wonderful  colors  were  slowly  being  shadowed  by  a  dark  mysterious 
cloud,  but  parts  of  the  crimson  flashed  and  glared,  some  of  the 
white  still  reigned  supreme  and  the  magnificent  blue  was  holding 
its  place  faintly  but  true. 

These  colors  reflected  down  upon  curving  rows  of  trenches,  snares 
of  barb-wire  entanglements,  and  a  shell  torn  "No  Man's  Land." 
They  inspired  the  boys  in  the  American  trenches.  All  was  quiet. 
All  was  calm.  Every  man  was  in  his  place,  and  every  man  was 
waiting  for  the  command  to  charge.  It  was  anxious  and  yet  grim 
men  who  waited.  Their  hearts  were  cold,  numb  and  almost  frozen 
with  hatred  for  the  Hun,  but  their  faces  were  smiling  for  they  gloried 
in  the  act  they  were  about  to  do.  They  knew  that  it  was  for  a  right- 
eous cause,  and  the  old  red,  white  and  blue  that  was  now  glowing  in 
the  visible  arch  of  heaven  kept  their  red  blood  flowing  and  spurred 
them  on. 

Would  those  colors  change  to  black?  Never!  The  Yankees  were 
going  over! 

One  of  the  many  splendid  men  who  waited  was  Captain  Bill.  No 
one  knew  who  he  was  or  when  he  came,  except  that  he  had  come  one 
dark  night  as  out  of  the  shadows  and  that  he  was  known  as  Cap- 
tain Bill,  a  name  that  found  honor  and  fame  in  that  land  of  heroic 
men.  A  name  that  stood  for  loyalty,  courage,  and  most  amazing 
bravery.  A  soldier  who  lived  and  worked  when  the  whole  world 
was  at  stake.  He  would  lead  his  men  over,  that  evening  and  every 
man  was  ready  to  live,  fight,  and  die  for  so  great  a  leader.  When 
his  low,  ringing  voice  challenged,  "Don't  let  the  Huns'  dark  cloud 
smear  those  colors!"  every  fighter  dashed  "over  the  top"  to  his  fate. 

The  silence  had  been  rent  with  the  roaring  of  guns,  the  whizzing 
of  shrapnel,  and  the  steady  bark  of  thousands  of  rifles.  Black  mas- 
sive clouds  darkened  the  sky.  But  for  the  fire  of  ammunition,  it 
would  have  been  as  dark  as  night. 

With  their  battle  cry  "Eat  'em  up,"  the  lines  of  freedom's  soldiers 
progressed  like  machinery  on  toward  the  wearers  of  the  piked  hel- 
ment.  Captain  Bill  was  leading  his  men  across  the  shell-torn  and 
flame-set  "No  Man's  Land"  amid  the  firing  of  guns.  The  German 
trench  was  nearly  reached,  but — the  Captain  halted,  his  large  and 
powerful  shoulders  shook,  his  white  face  darkened,  all  the  power 
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of  the  man  was  fleeing  fast.  He  had  the  instinct  to  survive  and 
staggered  on,  leaving  a  bloody  trail.  His  prize  was  so  nearly  won 
that  for  him  it  was  black  despair  to  give  out  so  early  in  the  game, 
but  death  was  dealing.  But  the  supreme  torture  for  him  was  that 
he  could  not  carry  on  his  duty.  The  young  Captain  was  dying.  His 
thoughts  may  have  wandered  to  those  he  loved,  but  in  his  same  low 
voice,  deep  and  sweet  as  an  old  chord,  although  it  faltered  and  al- 
most failed,  his  last  words  were,  "Carry  on,  Lieutenant  White." 

And  Lieutenant  White  did  carry  on  the  great  duty  of  the  splendid 
Captain.  The  lines  rushed  on,  the  attack  was  made,  the  battle 
raged,  but  Captain  Bill  was  out  of  it  forever.  His  soul  hung  in  the 
shadows  of  the  battle  field,  then  it  drifted  beyond.  He  had  gone  as 
he  had  come — with  the  dark  shadows  of  the  night. 

Away  in  the  distance  the  terrible  fight  was  balancing  on  scales  with 
Fate,  but  alone,  the  ghastly  face  of  a  still  form  was  looking  upward 
at  the  dark  clouded  sky.  From  the  dismal  heavens  the  first  faint 
streaks  of  dawn  reflected  the  old  red,  white  and  blue  on  that  peaceful 
but  mocking  face.  The  face  seemed  to  scorn  and  mock  the  Hun,  and 
with  those  tinted  colors  of  the  approaching  dawn  it  doomed  the 
downfall  of  Autocracy. 

— Effie  Perry. 
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Valedictory 


THE  hour  has  come  to  say  farewell.  We,  as  a  high-school  class, 
have  reached  the  goal  for  which  we  have  striven  through  days 
and  years  of  persistent  effort.  There  is  always  pleasure  in  accom- 
plishment, and  gratification  in  the  thought  that  we  have,  by  con- 
scientious work,  reached  the  close  of  our  high-school  course  and  are 
now  ready  to  take  our  places  in  the  "World's  Army,"  whose  motto 
is  "Service" — Each  new  goal,  when  reached,  is  but  the  starting 
point  for  a  new  drive.  It  may  not  be  across  "No  Man's  Land,"  but 
in  the  service  of  our  King — the  Great  Commander-in-Chief  of  all 
the  World — OUR  LORD — we  must  fight  just  as  truly  against  sin 
and  wrong  as  those  brave  boys  are  fighting  "Over  There."  Every 
effort,  every  sacrifice,  every  achievement  but  increases  our  power  for 
further  conquest. 

"In  the  world's  broad  field  of  battle, 

In  the  bivouac  of  Life, 
Be  not  dumb,  like  driven  cattle! 

Be  a  hero  in  the  strife ! 

"Trust  no  future,  howe'er  pleasant! 

Let  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead! 
ACT — act  in  the  living  Present! 

Heart  within,  and  God  o'erhead!" 

If  our  school  life  has  given  us  true  ideals  and  a  start  toward  a 
method  of  independent  thought,  it  has  done  well,  and,  feeling  that 
we  have  been  thus  benefitted,  we  turn  to  you,  kind  Friends  and 
Parents,  in  heartfelt  gratitude  for  the  educational  advantages  with 
which  you  have  favored  us.  We  know  that  you  have  sacrificed  for 
our  benefit.  The  Class  of  1918  sincerely  thank  you  for  your  interest 
in  the  work  of  the  past.  We  aim  and  hope  to  become  members  of 
society  worthy  of  the  school  so  well  established  and  maintained  by 
this  generous  community,  acting  through  your  appointed  school- 
board. 

We  are  now  prepared  to  enter  upon  some  line  of  work  here  at  home 
or  to  go  on  to  the  more  advanced  work  in  College.  As  we  look  back 
upon  our  record  as  class-mates  together,  thoughts  of  regret  rise  and 
steal  away  something  of  the  pleasure  of  the  occasion.  Year  after 
year  our  thoughts  and  interests  have  been  one;  this  day  of  graduation 
marks  the  first  great  change  in  our  lives.  The  course  of  each  in  the 
future  will  be  different.  Whatever  rests  in  store  for  us,  it  must  be  a 
life  of  greater  activity,  for  we  are  graduating  during  the  most 
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momentous  period  the  world  has  ever  known — a  time  of  serious 
dangers  to  our  nation  and  world  liberty.  The  watchword  of  the 
hour  is  "Service"  and  we  have  chosen  it  for  our  motto.  We  need 
not  fear  for  the  future  if  we  are  able  to  give  service  where  it  is  most 
needed.  No  one  can  foretell  the  sacrifices  we  may  be  called  upon  to 
make.  Wherever  our  lot  may  be  cast,  the  thought  of  our  school 
days  in  Three  Rivers  will  always  remain  a  pleasant  memory.  But 
we  must  break  the  ties  that  long  have  bound  us  as  a  class.  Though 
we  will  never  be  class-mates  again,  the  feeling  of  true  comradeship  and 
sympathy  will  never  cease.  It  is  with  sadness  akin  to  sorrow  that  we 
bid  you,  our  Teachers,  farewell.  Nothing  can  remove  from  our 
minds  all  you  have  done  for  us.  Regret,  deep  and  lasting,  fills  our 
hearts  that  we  shall  never  again  receive  the  good  counsel  that  has 
been  so  great  an  incentive  to  our  efforts  in  study.  You,  who  have 
daily  thought  and  worked  for  us  to  make  our  school  routine,  not  a 
task,  but  a  thing  of  pleasure  and  profit,  we  thank  you. 

Mingled  with  those  feelings  for  the  past,  come  anticipations  for 
the  future  which  still  allure  us  on.  Time  speeds  with  flying  feet  and 
all  alike  must  follow.  The  curtain  falls  upon  the  past  school-day 
scenes,  but  another  and  more  glorious  one  lies  before  our  eyes — 
before  us  stretch  far  into  the  distance  widely  diverging  paths,  which 
lead  us  ever  onward. 

Teachers  and  class-mates,  with  a  last  lingering  look  at  the  setting 
sun  of  our  high-school  days  shining  with  a  tender  radiance  we  turn 
and  fix  our  gaze  upon  the  day  just  dawning,  and  breathe  a  prayer 
that  in  victory  and  defeat,  success  and  failure,  we  will  rise  in  the 
strength  of  our  manhood  and  womanhood  to  meet  the  issues  that 
confront  us.  FAREWELL. 

— Esther  Avery. 
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Salutatory 


FATHERS,  mothers,  teachers,  and  friends,  we  the  class  of 
1918  extend  to  you  a  hearty  welcome;  to  this  our  last  meeting 
as  a  class.  We  welcome  you  to  witness  our  triumph,  for  triumph 
it  is,  small  perhaps,  but  we  hope  the  first  of  many  greater  ones. 

This  is  our  last  meeting,  and  mingled  with  the  pain  of  parting,  are 
the  joy  and  satisfaction  of  realizing  what  it  means  to  be  free  to  work 
in  the  world  at  this  time.  Think  what  it  means  to  us  to  be  free  now. 
It  means  that  we  can  take  advantage  of  the  great  welcome  the 
world  is  extending  to  us  today;  it  means  that  we  can  put  our  shoulder 
to  the  wheel  and  do  our  bit  for  our  country  and  our  flag. 

Never  before  have  we  had  such  a  chance;  such  all  absorbing  work 
ahead  of  us. 

Perhaps  some  will  ask,  "What  is  this  great  opportunity  you  speak 
of?"  It  is  the  chance  to  help  the  boys  "over  there"  and  to  keep 
our  homeland  clean  and  prosperous. 

We  have  the  greatest  public  school  system  in  the  world.  Poor 
and  rich  alike  have  an  equal  chance  to  procure  an  education.  We, 
as  a  class,  have  had  the  advantage  of  this  educational  system  so 
why  should  we  not  do  our  part  to  preserve  this  system,  so  that 
future  generations  can  have  the  same  advantages  we  have. 

Now,  on  this  our  commencement  eve,  it  is  time  for  us  to  decide 
what  we  are  going  to  do.  Are  we  going  to  sit  idle  and  enjoy  the 
pleasures  we  have  always  known,  or  are  we  going  to  put  aside  our 
own  desires  and  think  only  of  what  we  can  do  for  this  great  nation 
of  ours?  Is  not  Uncle  Sam  inspiration  enough  to  push  us  forward, 
to  make  us  do  our  best? 

We  may  ask,  "What  is  demanded  of  us?"  We  must  take  the  places 
of  those  who  can  fight;  we  must  keep  our  country  in  such  an  indus- 
trious and  thriving  condition  that  (when  this  great  war  is  over) 
there  will  be  one  nation  that  is  not  devastated  and  run  down;  one 
nation  that  will  be  a  haven  for  all. 

The  next  question  is,  "How  are  we  going  to  meet  this  advantage?" 
First  of  all  we  must  go  to  our  work  with  the  idea  of  doing  our  best 
and  doing  that  cheerfully.  There  is  no  place  for  the  pessimist  in 
our  ranks;  there  is  no  place  for  the  one  who  is  always  sighing  in 
despair.  Uncle  Sam  must  have  fresh,  optimistic,  red  blooded  young 
men  and  women. 

Some  of  the  boys  will  perhaps  fight  and  some  will  keep  up  our 
industries.  As  for  the  girls — we  must  take  the  men's  places  if  there 
are  not  enough  boys.  We  must  do  our  part  no  matter  how  hard  it  is. 
We  can  be  stenographers,  school  teachers,   Red  Cross  workers, 
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farmers  if  need  be;  for  not  one  of  us  wishes  to  be  a  slacker.  We 
must  remember  that  our  motto  is  "Service." 

Why  should  we  not  take  our  places  with  the  boys  of  our  class, 
who  would  have  been  here  tonight  but  for  the  fact  that  they  answered 
the  call  of  our  country?  We  are  no  better  than  they  are,  so  let  us 
do  our  part.  ' 

The  result  of  our  labors  will  be  great.  We  will  have  helped  to 
make  the  world  safe  for  democracy;  we  will  have  the  joy  of  seeing 
the  "right"  win.  We  will  aid  our  own  development  by  making  our 
selves  independent;  we  will  have  our  own  start  and  will  be  able  to 
take  our  places  with  the  greatest  men.  Our  work  will  make  men 
and  women  equal. 

Last  of  all  we  can  help  to  have  a  great  Democratic,  proud  nation 
as  a  home,  as  a  country,  and  as  a  protecting  harbor  for  all  races. 

— Laura  Bitting. 
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History  of  the  Class  of  1918 


FRESHMEN 

President,  Dorothy  Hartman       Motto:    Semper  Fidelis 
Colors:  Orange  and  Black 

Now  when  the  Senior  class  of  1918  had  come  over  unto  the  prom- 
ised land,  even  unto  the  High  School  which  is  in  Three  Rivers,  they 
were  an  exceedingly  wonderful  people.  Beholdeth,  Clark  of  Jacobs 
hath  made  for  himself  a  place  on  the  Base-ball  team,  Carl  the  Reed 
runneth  on  the  track  team,  also  Laura  "the  lark"  singeth  in  the 
Chorus,  and  Mabel  draweth  marvelous  sweet  music  from  the  piano. 

Which  are  but  a  few  of  the  illustrious  class  of  '14,  Seelah. 

SOPHOMORES 

President,  Pauline  Weise       Motto:    Semper  Fidelis 
Colors:  Gold  and  White 

Therefore  according  when  they  had  dwelt  here  in  Freshman  a 
certain  season,  even  to  the  month  of  June,  they  went  over  against 
Sophomore,  which  was  commanded  by  Chapel.  But  alas,  they  have 
lost  many  friends,  some  remaining  at  Freshman,  and  others  returning 
to  the  place  whence  they  came,  i.  e.  they  discontinued  their  studies- 
But  beholdeth,  Helen  Difenderfer,  hath  over  taken  these  illustrious 
people,  and  being  persuaded  to  abide  with  them  performeth  marvel- 
ous feats  in  the  playing  of  Basket-ball. 

Also  other  things  which  are  not  recorded. 

JUNIORS 

President,  Carl  Reed  Motto:  Semper  Fidelis 

Colors:  Gold  and  White 

Now  when  they  had  reached  Sophomore  they  studied  exceedingly 
hard  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  credits,  which  were  to  be  used  for 
ransom  when  they  would  pass  through  Senior,  whose  Governor 
exacteth  a  heavy  toll  from  all  who  pass  therethrough.  And  when 
they  had  earned  five  credits,  they  hid  them  not  in  a  napkin,  but 
straightway  brought  them  to  Lyttle,  which  were  the  means  of  ad- 
mitting them  to  Junior,  which  is  the  third  season  of  their  journey. 
And  as  they  tarried  here  at  Junior,  they  heard  of  an  people  dwelling 
hard  by  who  were  called  Seniors  of  '17,  which  were  a  very  vain 
people,  and  muchly  disposed  to  warfare,  so  that  many  an  battle  were 
waged  in  Base-ball,  Basket-ball,  Soccer-ball  and  How-be-it  according 
to  the  custom  of  their  fathers,  they  prepared  a  banquet  in  the  pres- 
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ence  of  their  enemies,  for  the  Seniors  of  '17,  and  also  acted  a  play 
called  "Mr.  Bob,"  in  so  much  that  they  feasted  and  drank  even  for 
the  space  of  an  day. 

SENIORS 

President,  Carl  Reed  Motto:  Service 

Colors:  Gold  and  White 

Now  after  the  space  of  about  three  years,  even  insomuch  as  they 
had  passed  down  through  Freshman,  Sophomore,  and  Junior  they 
came  over  against  Senior,  which  was  the  end  of  their  journey,  even 
the  promised  land  of  their  fathers,  and  all  who  entered  herein  were 
exceedingly  wise  people.  And  while  they  tarried  here  for  the  pur- 
pose of  obtaining  more  credits,  they  also  acted  two  very  strange 
plays  called,  "The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth"  and  "Claim  Allowed.', 
And  some  were  exceedingly  busy  because  they  must  make  a  book 
called  the  "Reflector,"  and  they  toiled  long  and  hard  so  that  it  should 
be  said  that  their  book  was  the  best  even  of  their  fathers.  And  it 
came  to  pass  that  when  they  had  dwelt  here  unto  the  tenth  month 
which  is  June  they  came  before  the  High  Governor  and  offered  up 
all  their  talents  even  sixteen  credits.  And  all  who  had  multiplied 
and  increased  their  five  talents  or  ten  talents,  they  were  blest  and 
called  mighty  and  the  way  to  the  new  life  was  opened  to  them,  and 
they  passed  through.  And  many  of  the  class  of  1918  prospered  and 
were  exceedingly  happy,  for  ever  and  ever. 

Thus  recorded  and  written  down  by  one,  Harley  who  Shook. 
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Prophecy  of  Class  of  '18 


Now  we'll  cautiously  draw  the  curtain 
From  the  glass  that  mirrors  time, 
And  discern  the  fate  of  each  class-mate, 
And  weave  it  into  this  rhyme. 

Young  "Fritz"  was  a  lad  of  great  promise, 

The  hero  of  our  class  plays, 

As  a  circus  clown  of  great  renown 

He  is  ending  up  his  days. 

The  demure  little  lass  we  now  see 
Is  El'nor,  partner  of  "Fritz"; 
While  he  cracks  jokes  to  all  the  folks, 
She  sits  in  his  tent  and  knits. 

Misses  Bauserman,  Spooner  and  Childs 
Train  the  minds  of  youth  to  grow 
With  manners  sweet,  in  their  school-rooms  neat, 
And  the  proverbial  mark  to  toe. 

The  firm  of  D.  Whitesell  and  Neamen 
A  reputation  has  made. 
Their  tombstones  are  best;  all  easier  rest, 
Beneath  their  classical  shade. 

Far  from  the  mad'ning  crowd, 
On  a  quiet  little  street, 
We  read  this  sign,  isn't  it  fine? 
"Avery  girls,  wigs  made  neat." 

Leola  Schweitzer  and  Harley  Shook, 
Partners  in  business  are  they. 
They'll  trim  your  hair  in  a  way  quite  rare 
In  a  barber  shop,  for  pay. 

Mabelle  F.  Cowgill  gave  up  her  art, 
And  moved  away  to  the  city, 
Sells  automobiles  and  buggy  wheels; 
Isn't  it  all  a  pity? 

"Mike"  Benfer  (a  second  B.  Sunday), 
Brings  tears  to  the  poor  sinner's  eye; 
He  preaches  and  sings,  and  needs  no  wings, 
We  know  he  belongs  in  the  sky. 
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Misses  Mowrer,  L.  Miller  and  Bitting, 
Three  capable  maids  are  they; 
On  a  dairy  farm,  away  from  harm, 
Peacefully  make  their  own  hay. 

M.  Scidmore,  a  lass  of  much  beauty, 
Possessed  with  a  mind  was  she; 
With  Loren's  aid,  now  sells  lemonade 
In  the  town  of  Rivers,  Three. 

Detwiler,  Difendefer  and  Dock, 

All  sing  in  the  village  choir, 

Wear  lovely  clothes  and  turn  up  their  nose 

At  all  in  manly  attire. 

Eunice  Gorbutt  and  Susan  Healy, 
"Lady  Detectives"  of  note, 
Can  run  down  a  clue,  really  'tis  true, 
Just  see  the  stars  on  their  coat. 

A  business  man  great  is  Clark  Jacobs, 

He  owns  a  department  store, 

"From  caskets  to  beans,  beds,  window  screens," 

Reads  the  sign  above  his  door. 

Misses  Elliott,  Miller  and  Lemke 

Are  happy  house- wives  four; 

They  mend  up  socks  and  wash  milk  crocks, 

And  sit  in  their  farm-house  door. 

Laura  Petre  and  Leona  Frank, 

A  noble  mission  they  fill, 

Keep  a  home  for  cats,  with  plenty  of  rats, 

Up  near  the  Ka'zoo  hill. 

Now  last  but  not  least  comes  L.  Northup, 

A  boon  to  suf'ring  mankind; 

His  little  pink  pills  for  human  ills, 

In  every  home  you'll  find. 

— Claribel  Rahn. 
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Class  Will 


WE,  the  Senior  Class  of  1918,  being  of  sound  body  and  mind, 
(proofs  of  our  sanity  may  be  obtained  from  disinterested 
parties,  namely,  the  faculty),  do  hereby  revoke  all  former  wills 
and  solemnly  declare  this  our  last  will  and  testament. 

Sec.  I.  To  the  Juniors  we  bequeath  the  right  to  receive  the  title 
of  "Seniors"  and  all  of  the  dignity  and  honor  that  go  with  it. 

Sec.  II.  To  the  Sophomores  we  wish  to  leave  the  favor  of  Mr. 
Lyttle  which  we  have  received  throughout  our  High  School  life. 

Sec.  III.  To  the  Freshmen  we  bequeath  our  ability  of  keeping 
out  of  (?)  trouble. 

Sec.  IV.  To  the  Rhinies  we  will  the  privilege  (?)  of  ushering  at 
Commencement  exercises. 

Sec.  V.  To  the  Faculty  we  leave  our  good  behavior  in  class  meet- 
ings as  a  good  example  for  the  Ward  Teachers. 

Sec.  VI.  The  Senior  girls  bequeath  to  the  Freshmen  girls  their 
knowledge  (which  we  have  gained  by  experience)  (?)  of  managing 
an  over  supply  of  boys,  in  class  meetings. 

Personal  Bequests 

First.  Claribel  Rahn  wishes  to  bequeath  to  Gertrude  Walter  her 
ability  of  being  affectionate  in  Senior  Plays  which  was  recently 
demonstrated  on  Leo  Northrup. 

Second.  Chester  Neaman  wishes  to  pass  on  to  Frank  Krull,  the 
dexterity  of  skipping  school  (?)  without  being  caught,  received 
from  the  late  John  Cross. 

Third.  Margaret  Scidmore  and  Mabel  Cowgill  wish  to  leave  the 
royalties  received  from  their  book  "How  to  Conserve  Beakers, 
Flasks,  etc."  recently  published,  toward  the  repairing  of  the  chemis- 
try laboratory,  damage  done  by  aforementioned  parties. 

Fourth.  Laura  Bitting  bequeaths  to  Dorothy  Fraser  her  faculty 
of  running  the  Senior  Class. 

Fifth.  Donald  Whitesell  wishes  to  leave  his  desire  of  wearing  a 
thin  white  dress  on  a  hot  Commencement  day  to  Dale  Stone. 

Sixth.  Margaret  Scidmore  leaves  her  love  for  children  to  Doris 
Robbins  with  the  provision  that  she  use  it  only  on  lower  class  men. 

Seventh.  Leola  Schweitzer  wills  her  athletic  prowess  to  Clarabelle 
Langton. 

Eighth.  Esther  Avery  leaves  to  Percy  Biedler  a  few  of  her  failures 
received  during  her  High  School  course,  to  be  added  to  those  already 
acquired  by  the  latter. 
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Ninth.  Hilda  Bauserman  wishes  to  leave  to  Luella  Graham  her 
talent  for  writing  poetry. 

Tenth.  Gladys  Miller  wills  to  Mr.  Horst  her  Palmer  certificate 
with  the  provision  that  if  he  has  no  use  for  said  property,  he  will  pass 
it  on  to  Sturgis. 

Eleventh.  Leo  Northrup  leaves  his  ability  for  taking  five  or  six 
girls  safely  to  games  at  Centreville,  to  Duane  Abbott. 


fast*.  C^c^tf 
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"The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth" 


THE  Cricket  on  the  Hearth,"  a  dramatized  version  of  Dickens' 
story,  was  presented  by  these  members  of  the  Senior  Class  on 
December  18th  in  the  High  School  Building.  Perhaps  the  character 
who  attracted  the  most  attention  when  on  the  stage  was  the  one  who 


spent  the  smallest  amount  of  time  in  preparation,  little  Betty  Dehn, 
the  Perrybingle  baby.  John  Perrybingle  and  his  wife,  estranged 
because  of  the  seeming  falsity  of  Dot,  are  brought  together  by  the 
explanation  of  the  identity  of  the  stranger.    Caleb  Plummer,  who 
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because  of  pity  and  sympathy  for  his  blind  daughter,  Bertha,  deceives 
her,  is  a  picture  of  unselfishness  and  devotion.  After  years  of  harshness 
and  cynicism,  Mr.  Tackleton,  of  the  firm  of  Gruff  &  Tackleton, 
becomes  aware  that  a  home  barren  of  luxury  but  filled  with  love  and 
contentment — with  the  cricket  on  the  hearth,  a  symbol  of  peace- 
bears  a  striking  contrast  to  his  loveless  life. 

The  play  portrays  real  life  and  for  that  reason  appeals  to  real 
people. 

— Miss  Eldridge. 


&6 

"Somewhere  in  France" 

THERE  had  been  an  unusual  number  of  unceremonious  deaths  in 
field  hospital  No.  14.  Wilhelima  Poquet  was  the  matron  nurse 
and  superintended  all  invalids. 

One  warm,  August  afternoon  she  passed  back  and  forth  among 
the  patients,  stopping  now  and  then  to  smooth  a  sheet  or  to  take 
someone's  temperature.  Pausing  by  the  side  of  an  attractive  young 
Frenchman,  who  was  suffering  from  an  amputation,  she  stopped  to 
smooth  the  cover,  whispering  something  in  his  ear.  The  passing  of 
the  post  doctor  just  then  caused  her  to  straighten  suddenly  with  some 
confusion. 

"A  queer  case?"  he  said  by  way  of  opening  the  conversation. 
"Yes,  he  is  quite  nervous.  An  opiate  perhaps?"  The  doctor 
nodded  assent  and  passed  on.  Bending  over  him  she  said,  "You 
heard  the  doctor?  I  must  give  you  a  sleeping  potion,"  indicating 
a  small  hypodermic  needle  which  she  had  drawn  from  her  bosom. 
She  bared  his  arm  and  injected  the  medicine.  Then  bending  still 
lower  she  hissed,  "French,  you  are  doomed  to  die.  I  am  a  German, 
and  that  poison  is  so  powerful  that  nothing  can  save  you.  I  have 
sworn  to  avenge  the  death  of  my  lover  Karl  who  was  killed  at  Vimy 
Ridge.  You  must  soon  join  him.  When  you  see  him,  tell  him  that 
I  sent  you  with  my  love.    Auf  weidersehen." 

She  passed  on  and  that  night  Louis  Aroul  died  from  "gangrene- 
poisoning,"  the  nineteenth  in  a  week. 

—H.  Shook. 
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"Claim  Allowed" 

THE  last  Senior  play  o:  the  year,  given  Commencement  week, 
was  of  a  patriotic  nature.  Interesting  and  filled  with  action, 
it  contained  some  speeches  which  could  not  help  but  inspire  the 
audience  with  the  highest  ideals  of  patriotism. 

Mr.  Lafohl  (Donald  Benfer),  a  manufacturer  of  Liberty  planes, 
is  filled  with  a  desire  to  make  his  fortune  greater  during  this  time 
of  stress  in  the  U.  S.  Dabney  (Carl  Reed),  his  son,  a  student  of 
Yale,  is  called  into  service  and  while  he  is  anxious  to  go,  his  father 
insists  that  he  can  have  his  son's  claim  allowed.  Mr.  Lafohl  en- 
deavors to  persuade  Lillian  Carmon  (Claribel  Rahn),  Dabney's 
fiance,  to  marry  his  son  at  once,  thus  giving  him  a  claim  for  ex- 
emption. To  prove  Dabney's  loyalty  to  his  country,  Lillian  asks 
him  to  marry  her  at  once,  but  of  course  Dabney  refuses.  Ethel 
Lafohl  (Mariam  Avery)  and  her  mother  (Avis  Elliott)  try  to  make 
Mr.  Lafohl  see  how  utterly  unpatriotic  he  is.  He  fails  to  see  at 
first,  even  going  so  far  as  to  turn  Ethel  out  of  her  home  because 
she  insists  upon  remaining  true  to  Tom  Bradley  (Harley  Shook) 
who  has  enlisted  and  is  sailing  for  France.  At  last,  after  listening 
to  the  appeals  of  Mrs.  Thomson  (Carrie  Lemke),  a  representative 
of  the  Red  Cross,  and  to  the  brave  arguments  of  little  Scout  (John 
Crandall) ;  after  his  son  has  entered  upon  active  service  in  France 
and  after  his  daughter  has  become  a  Red  Cross  nurse  in  France, 
Mr.  Lafohl  becomes  convinced  that  he  has  been  decidedly  un- 
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patriotic  and  he  endeavors  to  atone  by  throwing  himself,  heart  and 
soul,  into  the  struggle  for  Peace  and  Liberty. 

The  contrast  between  American -Germans  and  German- Americans 
is  brought  out  forcibly  by  the  following: 


Heinie  Hohenzollern  Irwin  Hill 

Fraulein  Hohenzollern  Zena  Dock 

Mrs.  Metz  Flossie  Childs 

Mr.  Metz  Clark  Jacobs 

Sherman  Metz  John  Crandall 

Mary  Metz  Eleanor  Balch 


Touches  of  humor  are  brought  into  the  play  every  time  Xeb 
(Donald  Whitesell)  appears.  He  seems  to  give  just  the  cheerful 
element  the  Lafohl  family  need  in  their  puzzles  and  misunder- 
standings. 

— Miss  Eldridge. 
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Service 


EDWARD  MITCHELL  sat  in  his  apartment  waiting  for  his 
breakfast  to  be  brought  to  him.  Suddenly  the  door  opened 
and  a  uniformed  boy  placed  a  dainty  breakfast  and  the  morning 
paper  upon  a  nearby  table.  Edward  glanced  at  the  head  lines  and 
read  the  following  words:  "U.  S.  Declares  War  on  Germany."  He 
dismissed  the  boy,  read  the  first  paragraph  of  the  startling  news 
and  began  to  eat  his  breakfast. 

"It's  no  more  than  I  expected,"  he  thought,  "and  will  not  effect 
me — at  least  not  for  some  time." 

Six  weeks  before  Edward  had  made  his  initial  appearance  as 
soloist  for  one  of  the  largest  symphony  orchestras  in  the  country, 
and  had  made  a  success. 

Having  finished  his  breakfast,  he  again  picked  up  the  paper,  look- 
ing for  the  critique  on  the  concert  of  the  night  before.  He  was  a 
little  uncertain  as  to  what  he  would  read,  but  as  he  finished  the 
article  a  satisfied  smile  lit  up  his  face. 

He  walked  into  the  next  room  and  opened  a  leather  case,  from 
which  he  took  his  favorite  violin.  He  drew  the  bow  across  its 
strings,  tuned  them  to  perfect  pitch,  and  played  a  melody,  which 
had  been  his  sister's  favorite. 

Several  weeks  later  he  was  playing  the  same  melody  when  a  boy 
brought  in  his  morning  mail.  Among  the  letters  was  one  from  his 
sister  which  he  opened  first.    It  read: 

"Dearest  Brother:  At  last  I  am  to  be  of  some  real  service.  I 
resigned  my  position  at  the  hospital  last  night  and  am  to  go  into 
training  as  a  Red  Cross  nurse  Monday.  I  hope  soon  to  sail  for 
France.  Mother  feels  pretty  badly  about  my  going,  but  she  is  be- 
ginning to  see  what  a  great  opportunity  it  is. 

I  have  lots  to  do  between  now  and  Monday,  so  good-bye. 

With  lots  of  love, 

Helen." 

Edward  read  the  rest  of  his  mail,  and  then  re-read  his  sister's 
letter. 

"That's  just  like  Sis,"  he  said  aloud,  "service  is  her  motto,  and 
she  sure  lives  up  to  it.  She  says,  'Mother  feels  pretty  badly,' 
that's  just  like  mother — but  then,  the  war  will  probably  be  ended 
before  she  gets  there." 

With  that,  he  thought  he  had  dismissed  it  from  his  mind,  but 
suddenly,  without  knowing,  he  would  be  musing  to  himself. 

"  'At  last  I  am  to  be  of  some  real  service — I  hope  to  soon  sail  for 
France.'    She  is  a  plucky  girl — she  could  have  anything  she  wished 
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at  home,  and  then  she  chose  to  go  'over  there.'  And  she's  so 
happy,  the  more  she  does,  the  happier  she  is." 

Thus  he  found  himself  thinking  whenever  he  allowed  his  mind  to 
wander  from  his  violin.  The  next  day  as  his  thoughts  were  tak- 
ing the  same  course,  it  occurred  to  him  that  perhaps  he  would  be 
happier  if  he  did  something  for  his  country  and  for  humanity. 

Six  months  later  found  Helen  in  an  American  Red  Cross  hospital 
in  France,  and  Edward  ready  to  sail  on  a  few  hour's  notice. 

The  next  transport  carried  him  to  France.  Tears  dimmed  his 
eyes  as  he  left  the  shores  of  his  own  country  but  his  heart  was  brave 
for  he  was  on  his  way  to  give  service  and  to  fight  for  liberty  and 
justice. 

After  several  months  in  France  he  was  in  active  service  and  was 
wounded  in  the  great  battle  of  the  Marne.  He  was  taken  to  a  field 
hospital  where  his  wounds  were  dressed  and  two  fingers  amputated. 
His  wounds  were  slight,  but  he  was  suffering  severely  from  shell 
shock  and  was  moved  to  a  convalescing  hospital,  away  from  the 
firing  line. 

As  he  was  taken  from  the  train  he  saw  a  girl  wearing  the  Red 
Cross  uniform.  She  held  a  sobbing  child  in  her  arms.  Edward 
thought  he  recognized  his  sister  and  called  "Helen!"  It  was  a  faint 
call  and  he  sank  back  exhausted.  Helen  heard,  and  knew  the  faint 
voice  to  be  her  brother's.  The  child  had  stopped  crying,  she  put  it 
down  and  hastened  to  her  brother. 

After  a  fond  embrace,  he  was  carried  to  the  hospital  and  as  she 
walked  by  his  side  she  noticed  his  bandaged  hand. 

"Oh,  Edward!  your  violin,"  was  all  she  could  say. 

"Never  mind  little  sister,  you  have  taught  me  that  giving  service 
is  better  than  fame.    That  hand  was  wounded  giving  service." 

— Madeline  Mowrer. 
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High  School  Chorus 


MUSIC  has  played  an  important  part  in  all  school  and  public 
affairs  during  this  year  and  it  is  gratifying  to  know  that  the 
musical  activities  of  our  high  school  have  done  some  very  good  work 
throughout  the  year. 

The  high  school  chorus  consists  of  about  one  hundred  voices,  a 
large  majority  being  girls.  On  account  of  the  increased  membership 
it  is  impossible  to  give  an  operetta  and  thus  the  chorus  work  has 
been  devoted  entirely  to  unison  and  part  singing.  The  songs  were 
taken  from  codas  until  late  in  the  fall  when  the  new  high  school 
song  books  arrived.  These  books  contain  a  large  number  of  the 
best  classics  in  music  and  a  fine  selection  of  patriotic  songs,  and 
they  were  hailed  with  enthusiasm  by  the  chorus.  More  difficult 
part  songs  have  been  sung  with  excellent  harmony  and  tone  quality 
than  in  previous  years,  and  it  did  not  require  much  time  to  become 
familiar  with  many  of  the  simpler  songs  in  the  book,  which  will 
ultimately  be  used  in  chapel  exercises. 

The  spirit  in  the  music  work  has  been  good  and  the  results  so 
encouraging  that  the  prospects  for  a  chorus  next  year  are  very 
promising. 

s*6 


Mr.  Ringle:    "Spell  Iowa,  James." 
Jimmy  Black:    "Capital  I-h-o-a." 

Mr.  Lyttle:  "Miss  McCain  wants  a  'House  of  Seven  Gables.'  " 

Mr.  Horst  in  Physical  Geog.:  "Miss  Perry,  what  is  hard  water?" 
Effie  Perry:    "Water  that  has  ice  in  it." 

Miss  Eldridge:    "Why  did  Coleridge  stop  using  opium?" 
D.  Benfer:    "I  suppose  because  he  got  married." 
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Girls'  Glee  Club 

THE  Girls'  Glee  Club  has  done  a  large  amount  of  very  successful 
work  in  music  during  the  year.  The  membership  was  increased 
to  about  thirty  this  year  and  the  voices  were  almost  evenly  divided 
between  the  sopranos  and  altos.  Many  of  the  members  have  had 
previous  training  and  were  members  of  the  Glee  Club  last  year. 

In  the  beginning  of  the  year  a  number  of  three  and  four  part 
choruses  were  learned;  the  most  important  undertaking,  however, 
was  the  operetta,  "Hiawatha's  Childhood."  It  consists  of  Long- 
fellow's poem  set  to  music  by  Bessie  Whiteley.  With  its  weird 
melodies  and  peculiar  Indian  rhythm  it  is  by  far  the  most  difficult 
music  work  ever  attempted  by  our  high  school.  It  was  rendered 
in  an  excellent  manner  and  the  costumes,  scenes  and  dances  were 
beautiful.  The  soloists,  Doris  Zierlie,  Mabel  Cowgill,  Margaret 
Scidmore  as  Nokomis  and  Audrey  Hagan  as  Hiawatha  and  Amy 
Dunckle's  solo  dancing  deserve  special  mention.  Although  less 
than  four  weeks  were  devoted  to  the  preparation,  through  the 
untiring  efforts  of  the  girls,  it  was  a  complete  success.  This  work 
was  so  encouraging  that  another  operetta,  "The  Dairy  Maids,"  was 
learned  in  the  spring  and  presented  in  the  High  School  on  the  evening 
of  Parents'  Day  and  won  the  praise  of  the  audience  that  crowded 
the  assembly  room.  In  addition  to  the  operetta  work  the  Glee  Club 
sang  at  a  number  of  public  entertainments. 

— Mrs.  Cauffman. 
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High  School  Orchestra 


SOON  after  the  opening  of  school  the  High  School  Orchestra  was 
reorganized  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Cauffman.  Most  of  the 
old  members  took  their  accustomed  places  and  several  new  members 
were  added,  making  a  membership  of  twelve. 

Rehearsals  were  held  Friday  afternoons  after  school  when  classical 
and  popular  music  was  practiced.  After  diligent  practice  the  or- 
chestra was  able  to  furnish  music  for  the  Junior  Play,  "The  Private 
Tutor,"  the  preliminary  oratorical  contest,  March  29,  and  the  May 
Festival,  May  29. 

Much  credit  is  due  Mrs.  Cauffman,  who  so  ably  directed  and 
through  whose  efforts  the  orchestra  was  made  a  success. 


First  Violins: 


MEMBERSHIP 
Piano  : 


Marie  McCrory 
Irene  Cowgill 
Hazel  Doyle 
Madeline  Mowrer 


Avis  Elliott 


Clarinet: 
Elsie  Welty 


Second  Violins: 


Cornet: 

Warren  Smith 


Gerald  Roys 


Trombone : 
Burto  Crosse 


Donald  Deisch 
Flute : 


Drums: 

Prentice  Bothwell 


Harold  Hazen 


Cello:    Zena  Dock 
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Work  in  Declamation 


THERE  were  not  as  many  contestants  in  the  declamatory  contest 
this  year  as  last.  However,  the  work  done  was  of  very  good 
quality  and  the  students  that  participated  are  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  fine  spirit  that  was  shown. 

Those  that  took  part  in  the  contest  held  for  the  eighth,  ninth  and 
tenth  grades  were  the  following: 

Emerson  Lull         Audrey  Hagan 
Kathleen  King. 

Audrey  Hagan  won  the  first  place  in  the  County  Contest  held  here 
in  April. 

For  the  Free-for-all  contest,  which  is  for  students  from  all  grades, 
we  had  the  following  people: 

Clarabel  Langton  Flossie  Childs 

Donald  Benfer  Audrey  Bisnett. 

We  were  represented  in  the  County  Contest  by  Clarabel  Langton, 
who  carried  off  the  first  honor  for  us  last  year. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  many  more  students  will  get  into  the  declama- 
atory  work  in  the  future.  This  training  takes  the  place,  to  a  certain 
extent,  of  a  Public  Speaking  course  which  we  do  not  have  here. 
Prospective  college  students  need  this  practice  as  a  preparation  for 
their  literary  work.  For  those  not  going  further  in  school  work  it  is 
especially  valuable  for  the  cultivation  of  self-possession  and  ease  in 
speaking. 

—Ruth  Pett. 
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Soccer  Ball 

SOCCER  BALL  practice  started  the  first  week  of  school  last  fall, 
and  every  afternoon  saw  the  field  covered  with  players.  This 
has  been  the  most  successful  season  since  the  game  has  been  played 
in  the  county,  due  to  the  fact  that  more  games  were  played  and  more 
interest  shown  in  the  game  than  ever  before.  The  first  games  ever 
won  by  a  Three  Rivers  Soccer  Ball  team  were  won  this  year.  Teams 
of  other  years  have  played  a  number  of  tie  games,  but  the  team  of 
this  year  was  the  first  to  score  a  victory. 

LINE-UP 

Donald  Whitesell,  Manager  Clark  Jacobs 

Arthur  Luck,  Captain  Percy  Beidler 

Ralph  Rough  Warren  Abbott 

James  Black  Milton  Fitch 

Bernard  Johnson  Carl  Reed 

Frank  Krull  Glenn  Eberhart 
Paul  Tessin 

SCHEDULE 


Three  Rivers  0 

Three  Rivers  1 

Three  Rivers  1 

Three  Rivers  0 

Three  Rivers  1 

Three  Rivers  0 

Three  Rivers  2 

Three  Rivers  2 


Constantine  0 

Centreville  0 

White  Pigeon  0 

Colon.  3 

Centreville  0 

Constantine  0 

Colon  2 

Colon  3 
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— Mr.  Ringle. 


Girls'  Basket  Ball 

THE  girls'  basket  ball  schedule  this  season  seemed  short  compared 
with  that  of  former  years,  but  due  to  uncertain  weather  and 
railroad  accommodations,  not  many  games  were  scheduled. 

After  the  first  game  with  Schoolcraft,  we  lost  a  strong  guard  and 
our  captain,  when  Amy  Dunckle  went  South.  Helen  Difenderfer 
took  her  place  with  Kathleen  Boyer,  a  strong  helpmate.  Clarabel 
Langton,  chosen  captain,  made  many  neat  baskets,  being  aided 
splendidly  by  Effie  Barger,  who  was  an  inexperienced  player. 
Frances  Wellington  and  Maxine  Woodman  held  the  center  position 
and  showed  good  team  work  in  getting  the  ball  over  to  their  forwards. 
Katherine  Reed,  our  sub,  had  a  chance  to  show  her  ability  at  Sturgis, 
when  Maxine  Woodman's  ankle  would  not  permit  her  to  finish  the 
game. 

The  second  team  deserves  special  mention  as  they  were  very  faith  - 
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ful  in  aiding  the  first  team  in  their  practice  work.  Good  work  was 
accomplished  by  both  teams  practicing  two  nights  a  week,  through- 
out the  season,  at  the  First  Ward  School  Building. 

Out  of  the  six  games  played  our  two  and  only  defeats  were  with 
Sturgis.  Several  of  the  girls  were  new  at  the  game,  and  with  this 
experience  should  have  an  all-winning  team  next  year. 

LINE-UP 

Clarabel  Langton,  Forward  Maxine  Woodman,  R.  Center 

Effie  Barger,  Forward  Helen  Difenderfer,  Guard 

Frances  Wellington,  J.  Center       Kathleen  Boyer,  Guard 
Katherine  Reed,  Sub. 

SCHEDULE 


Dec.  14,  '17 

Three  Rivers  at  Schoolcraft 

14- 

-  8 

Jan.  23,  '18 

Schoolcraft  at  Three  Rivers 

18- 

-  6 

Feb.  8,  18 

Vicksburg  at  Three  Rivers 

40- 

-  5 

Feb.  22,  '18 

Three  Rivers  at  Sturgis 

24- 

-  5* 

Mar.   1,  '18 

Three  Rivers  at  Vicksburg 

16 

14 

Mar.  15,  '18 

Sturgis  at  Three  Rivers 

15- 

-14, 

♦Two  games  lost. 

— Miss  Jeanerett. 
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Boys'  Basket  Ball 


THE  soccer  foot  ball  had  no  sooner  been  put  away  when  everyone 
wished  to  know  when  the  first  game  of  basketball  was  going  to 
be  played.  The  basketball  schedule  was  shorter  this  year  than  in 
previous  years.  It  was  decided  to  play  fewer  games  and  play  them 
better. 

Captain  Whitesell  and  Krull  were  the  only  "old"  material  avail- 
able, but  in  a  very  short  time  Reed  and  Tessin  showed  themselves 
capable  of  holding  down  positions  at  guard.  Roy  Shellhous  per- 
manently occupied  a  forward  all  year  and  Smith  alternated  with 
Krull  on  the  other  side  of  the  floor. 

Schoolcraft  was  the  first  victim  and  Three  Rivers  took  every  team 
into  camp  from  then  on  with  the  exception  of  Coldwater.  The  old 
rival,  Sturgis,  was  defeated  twice,  both  on  her  own  floor  and  here. 
In  the  final  game  here  another  promising  forward  was  discovered  for 
next  year  in  "Bub"  Lott,  who  played  the  entire  game  at  right  for- 
ward. The  men  who  played  one  or  more  complete  games  are  Capt. 
Whitesell,  Shellhous,  Tessin,  Reed,  Lott,  Smith  and  Krull.  Shell- 
hous was  elected  Captain  for  the  coming  season. 

The  summary  of  games  speaks  for  itself: 


Dec. 

Jan. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

March 

March 


14 

23 
1 
8 

22 
1 
6 


March  15 


Schoolcraft 

Schoolcraft 

Independents 

Vicksburg 

Sturgis 

Vicksburg 

Coldwater 

Sturgis 


Schoolcraft 
Three  Rivers 
Three  Rivers 
Three  Rivers 
Sturgis 
Vicksburg 
Three  Rivers 
Three  Rivers 


Total 
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22 
11 
17 
22 
20 
27 
27 
11 

157 
-Mr.  Horst. 


26 
25 
35 
30 
31 
34 
12 
26 

219 


Base  Ball 


THE  1918  Base  Ball  season  has  been  the  most  successful  Three 
Rivers  High  has  enjoyed  in  many  years.  With  only  three  of 
last  year's  team  out  for  practice  it  was  necessary  to  build  a  team 
almost  entirely  of  new  men.  But  the  call  for  candidates  met  with 
a  hearty  response  and  it  soon  developed  that  the  other  teams  of  the 
county  would  know  we  were  playing  ball  this  year. 

The  team  appreciates  the  loyal  manner  in  which  the  High  School 
has  supported  it  this  season.  This  support  has  helped  a  great  deal 
toward  making  the  season  a  success. 

Considering  the  fact  that  the  entire  team  of  this  year,  with  the 
exception  of  one  man,  will  be  back  next  year,  we  may  truthfully 
state  that  base  ball  at  Three  Rivers  High  will  be  better  than  ever. 
Let  everyone  look  foreward  and  be  prepared  to  boost  the  team  that 
Three  Rivers  High  may  still  make  a  better  record  next  season. 


THE 


TEAM 


G.  H.  Ringle,  Coach 
Paul  Tessin,  Pitcher 
Arthur  Luck,  Catcher 


Hubert  Lott,  Short  Stop 
James  Black,  Right  Field 


Bernard  Johnson,  Center  Field 
Warren  Abbott,  Left  Field 
Clarence  Perry,  Substitute 
Ralph  Rough,  Substitute 


Geo.  Cross,  First  Base 
Clark  Jacobs,  Second  Base 
Glenn  Eberhard,  Third  Base 
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BASE  BALL  RECORDS 


April  12     Three  Rivers  High  13  Schoolcraft  12 

(10  Innings) 

April  19     Three  Rivers  High   4  Colon  5 

(11  Innings) 

April  24     Three  Rivers  High  6  Burr  Oak  7 

(10  Innings) 

May    1     Three  Rivers  High    6  Schoolcraft  9 

May    3     Three  Rivers  High  10  Mendon  1 

May    6     Three  Rivers  High    6  Burr  Oak  1 

May  10     Three  Rivers  High    4  Colon  3 

May  15     Three  Rivers  High    5  Colon  4 

May  16     Three  Rivers  High  15  ,  Centreville  8 

May  17     Three  Rivers  High  16  Centreville  2 

May  20     Three  Rivers  High  14  Mendon  6 

May  28     Three  Rivers  High    1  Burr  Oak  12 
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Track  Team 


THE  present  track  team  is  made  up  almost  entirely  of  new  men, 
with  the  exception  of  Whitesell  and  Abbott.  Holdsworth, 
Hagan,  and  Boyer  will  undoubtedly  win  their  track  letter  in  the 
dashes  before  they  graduate.  Perry  won  both  class  A  dashes  this 
year  and  there  is  no  reason  why,  with  the  additional  training,  he 
should  not  win  the  class  B  dashes  next  year.  Black  and  Mayers 
are  the  half-milers  remaining  in  school,  while  Abbott  bids  fair  to 
set  a  new  high  school  record  in  the  440  yard  dash  before  he  graduates 
next  spring.  Capt.  Whitesell  finished  his  athletic  career  at  Three 
Rivers  by  winning  first  in  the  running  broad  and  high  jump  and  tak- 
ing third  in  several  other  events.  The  vacancy  in  the  track  team 
caused  by  his  graduation  will  have  to  be  filled  by  Rough,  Ware  and 
Schall.  By  winning  third  in  the  pole  vault,  Breyfogle  was  one  of  the 
four  who  won  a  track  letter  this  year. 

Abbott  was  elected  Captain  for  the  coming  year. 
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Field  Day,  May  24,  1918 


FROM  first  place  in  1917  to  third  place  in  1918  is  a  big  drop  but 
on  closer  examination  it  is  not  so  bad  as  it  appears.  Captain 
Whitesell  was  the  only  old  track  candidate  left  from  the  1917  team 
which  won  first  place  last  year.  With  this  fact  in  mind  it  is  not 
strange  that  a  winning  team  was  not  produced  this  year,  altho  it 
must  be  admitted  that  Colon  owes  her  victory  to  a  one  man  team. 

Three  Rivers  won  four  firsts  at  Field  Day,  Whitesell  taking  the 
running  broad  and  running  high  jump  and  Perry  the  two  class  A 
dashes.  A  race  worthy  of  mention  was  the  440  yard  dash  in  which 
Abbott  of  Three  Rivers  won  second,  being  beaten  by  about  four 
inches.    The  time  was  very  fast  for  High  School  caliber. 

Colon  won  the  meet  with  51  points,  Constantine  came  second 
with  45,  Three  Rivers  third  with  29  and  White  Pigeon  fourth  with 
27.    The  events,  winners  and  time  follows: — 

Shot  Put — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Stephenson,  Constantine;  3rd, 

Kramer,  White  Pigeon.    Distance,  37  ft.  33^2  in- 
50  Yard  Dash,  Class  A — 1st,  Perry,  Three  Rivers;  2nd,  Walters, 

Colon;  3rd,  Strunk,  Colon.   Time,  6  seconds. 
50  Yard  Dash,  Class  B — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Jones,  Constan- 
tine; 3rd,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers.    Time  5  2/5  seconds. 
Running  High  Jump — 1st,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers;  2nd,  Niendorf, 

Colon;  3rd,  Troyer,  Constantine.    Distance,  19  ft. 
Base  Ball  Throw — 1st,  Walters,  Colon;  2nd,  Ash,  Constantine;  3rd, 

Niendorf,  Colon.    Distance,  274  ft. 
100  Yard  Dash,  Class  A — 1st,  Perry,  Three  Rivers;  2nd,  Probst, 

White  Pigeon;  3rd,  Walters,  Colon.    Time,  12  seconds. 
100  Yard  Dash,  Class  B — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Jones,  Constan- 
tine; 3rd,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  10  4/5  seconds. 
Half  Mile  Run — 1st,  Thurston,  Colon;  2nd,  Woods,  White  Pigeon; 

3rd,  Abbott,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  2:21. 
120  Yard  Hurdles — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Jones,  Constantine; 

3rd,  Troyer,  Constantine.    Time,  17  seconds. 
Running  High  Jump — 1st,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers;  2nd,  Troyer, 

Constantine;  3rd,  Mericle,  Constantine.    Height,  5  ft. 
440  Yard  Dash— 1st,  Caldwell,  White  Pigeon;  2nd,  Abbott,  Three 

Rivers;  3rd,  Thurston,  Colon.    Time,  56  3/5  seconds. 
Standing  High  Jump — 1st,  Tie,  Troyer  and  Mericle,  Constantine; 

3rd,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers.    Distance,  4  ft.,  3  in. 
220  Yard  Dash — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Jones,  Constantine; 

3rd,  Whitesell,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  23  4/5  seconds. 
Pole  Vault — 1st,  Middlings,  White  Pigeon;  2nd,  Troyer,  Constan- 
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tine;  3rd,  Breyfogle,  Three  Rivers.  Height,  7  ft.,  6  in. 
Standing  Broad  Jump — 1st,  Niendorf,  Colon;  2nd,  Troyer,  Constan- 

tine;  3rd,  Mericle,  Constantine;  Distance,  9  ft.,  3  in. 
Relay  Race — 1st,  White  Pigeon;  2nd,  Constantine;  3rd,  Colon. 

Time,  1:20. 

£*6 


Wearers  of  T.  R. 


B.  6. 

Base  B. 

Socc.  B. 

Track 

ADDOtt,  warren 

17  18 
1 1  lo 

1  8 

lo 

17  18 
1  I  lo 

rseiuier,  jrercy 

1  8 

lo 

jjenier,  uonaio 

1  a  17 

ID— 1  i 

.coyer,  xvatnieen 

lo 

Breyfogle,  John 

1  8 

lo 

1 7-1  8 

17-1  8 

Cross,  George 

1  a 

lo 

Difenderfer,  Helen 

IK   ic  io 
10— ID— lo 

Dunckle,  Amy 

1 1 
1 1 

XL/VciiiaiL,  vjiciin 

17  18 
1  i  — io 

1  8 

-Lo 

r  itcn,  iviiiton 

1  a 
lo 

Jacobs,  Clark 

1  n 
1  / 

1C    1  /?    -try  in 

lo— lo— 1 l— lo 

io- 

17  18 
- L ( —  Lo 

joniisoii,  jjciiiaiu 

1  8 

lo 

17  18 
1  1  — IO 

Krull,  Frank 

17-18 

16 

16 

-17-13 

15 

Knevels,  Mary 

17 

Langton,  Claribel 

17-18 

Luck,  Arthur 

17-18 

16- 

-17-18 

Lott,.  Hubert 

18 

18 

Perry,  Clarence 

18 

18 

Reed,  Carl 

18 

17-18 

15 

Reed,  Katherine 

18 

Rough,  Ralph 

18 

Shellhous,  Roy 

18 

17-18 

Smith,  Franklin 

18 

Tessin,  Paul 

18 

17-18 

18 

Wellington,  Frances 

17-18 

Wescott,  Warren 

17 

17 

Whitesell,  Donald 

17-18 

16 

-17-18 

17-18 

Woodman,  Maxine 

17-18 
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Who's  Who  in  School 


FIRST  SECOND 

Best  looking  girl  {  ^gSefsddmore  V.\\  Edith  G°dsha'k 

Best  looking  boy  Warren  Wescott  Roy  Shellhous 

Most  bashful  girl  Lucile  Bond  Alice  Graves 

Most  bashful  boy  Chester  Neamen  [  Warren  Wescott 

J  \  John  Johnson 

Most  popular  girl  Maxine  Woodman  Clarabel  Langton 

Most  popular  boy  Donald  Whitesell  Roy  Shellhous 

Best  natured  girl  Margaret  Scidmore  Lucile  Shafer 

Best  natured  boy  Donald  Whitesell  Carl  Reed 

Neatest  girl   Edith  Godshalk  Miriam  Avery 

Neatest  boy  Gerald  Herndon  Warren  Wescott 

Noisiest  girl  Margaret  Scidmore  Audrey  Bisnett 

Noisiest  boy  Frank  Krull  Emerson  Lull 

Most  original  girl  Madeline  Mowrer .  .  .  .  j  cSfib^Rahn 

Most  original  boy  Donald  Whitesell  Harold  Hazen 

Most  athletic  girl  Clarabel  Langton  {  S^Xodman 

Most  athletic  boy  Donald  Whitesell  Paul  Tessin 

Wittiest  girl  Laura  Petre  Amy  Dunckle 

WittiW  hnv  /  George  Cross  /  Franklin  Smith 

wittiest  Doy  ^  Donald  Comin  \  Donald  Whitesell 

Biggest  girl  primper ....  Mabelle  Cowgill  Mary  Prang 

Biggest  boy  primper ....  Roy  Shellhous  Gerald  Herndon 

Most  courteous  girl  Esther  Avery  Audrey  Hagan 

Most  courteous  boy ....  John  Johnson  /  ^aTo/d  Hazer^6 

Most  optimistic  Donald  Whitesell  Clarabel  Langton 

Most  pessimistic  Frank  Krull  Dale  Stone 

Biggest  giggler  Helen  Van  Scoter  Margaret  Scidmore 

Laziest  pupil  Frank  Krull  Burr  Drumm 

Worst  knocker  Frank  Krull  Glenn  Eberhart 

Biggest  bluffer  Ellis  Shellhous  Glenn  Eberhart 

Biggest  gum  chewer ....  Frank  Krull  Bernard  Johnson 

Person  with  biggest  head  Bernard  Johnson  Dale  Stone 

Person  with  biggest  feet .  Emerson  Lull  Ralph  Rough 

Most  High  School  spirit .  Donald  Whitesell  Dale  Stone 

Biggest  grind  John  Johnson  Harold  Hazen 

Biggest  baby  Mary  Prang  Ethel  Pierce 

Biggest  booster  Donald  Whitesell  Dale  Stone 
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Most  promising  Harold  Hazen  Esther  Avery 

Most  industrious  John  Johnson  (  gg^er  Avery 

Most  dignified  Dale  Stone  John  Johnson 

Most  easily  fussed  John  Johnson  {  barren  Wescott 

Bluest  talker  {  KS": . .  }  Mabel  Rodeh^ 

Who's  Who  in  the  Faculty 

Best  looking  lady  Miss  Pett  Miss  McCain 

Best  looking  man  Mr.  Ringle  Mr.  Crawford 

Most  popular  in  school.  .Miss  Eldridge  Miss  McCain 

Most  popular  outside 

school  Miss  McCain  Mr.  Horst 

Neatest  teacher  Miss  Pett  Miss  Eldridge 

Best  natured  Miss  Eldridge  Miss  McCain 

Most  industrious  Mr.  Lyttle  Miss  Pett 

Wittiest  teacher  Mr.  Horst  Miss  McCain 

Most  original  Mr.  Lyttle  Mr.  Horst 

Most  exacting  Miss  Mensch  Mr.  Lyttle 

First  to  get  married  Mr.  Horst  Miss  Mensch 


Miss  Eldridge  in  English  III:  "What  is  meant  by  general  theor- 
ies?" 

Bernard  Johnson:  "Why  he  was  a  general  in  the  French  Revol- 
ution, wasn't  he?" 

(Bernard  is  still  wondering  if  he  said  something  funny.) 

Miss  Eldridge:  "Was  Hamlet's  father  king  at  the  beginning  of 
the  play,  Carl?" 

Carl  Reed:    "No,  it  was  his  first  father's  brother." 

Laura  Petre:    "He  took  off  his  hat  and  cane." 

Mr.  Horst,  in  Chemistry:  "What  elements  are  found  in  salt 
water?" 

F.  Smith:    "Fishes,  mud  turtles  and  bull  frogs." 

Margaret  Scidmore:  "I  can't  find  a  poem  anywhere  by  this 
author." 

Librarian:    "Who  is  it,  Margaret?" 
Margaret:  "Anonymous." 
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If  We  Can't  Go  Across,  Come  Across 
and  Buy  Thrift  Stamps 

Our  Uncle  Sam  is  calling 

For  the  help  of  the  boys  and  girls, 
And  we  know  the  call  is  urgent 

To  buy  Liberty  for  the  World. 

For  what  would  life  be  worth  here 

If  the  Kaiser's  men  should  win; 
This  world  would  take  a  headlong  plunge 

Into  the  depths  of  sin. 

Think  of  the  disgrace  and  shame 

To  see  Old  Glory  torn  down, 
And  this  our  beloved  country 

Changed  from  Republic  to  Crown. 

This  is  just  what  will  happen, 

If  we  do  not  do  our  part; 
The  world  hangs  in  the  balance, 

We  must  break  the  Kaiser's  heart. 

With  this  great  task  before  us, 

None  will  dare  lag  behind ; 
There  is  no  place  for  the  slacker, 

All,  all  must  fall  in  line. 

We  can't  all  go  to  France, 

To  fight  in  the  trenches  there; 
But  we  can  all  work  for  freedom, 

And  there's  none  of  us  to  spare. 

The  boys  stand  ready  to  answer  call, 

Now  girls,  what  can  we  do? 
There  is  work  for  every  one  of  us, 

And  there  is  work  for  you. 

There  are  Liberty  Bonds  for  the  men  to  buy, 

And  they  have  responded  freely; 
But  their  money  is  not  all  we  want, 

As  their  talents  are  needed  really. 

But  the  mother's  part  is  hardest  of  all, 
As  she  with  a  broken  heart, 
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Stands  ready  to  make  her  sacrifice, 
As  she  sees  her  boy  depart. 

The  boys  who  are  in  the  trenches, 

Are  really  giving  their  all, 
And  lives  that  are  thus  sacrificed, 

Can  never  be  recalled. 

There's  a  wonderful  work  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

To  look  after  the  boys  in  France, 
For  their  spiritual  needs  may  suffer  today, 

Young  men,  now  is  your  chance. 

There  is  Red  Cross  work  for  the  women  to  do 

On  the  raging  battlefields, 
And  that  they  need  all  the  help  they  can  get, 

Is  plain  by  their  many  appeals. 

Why  should  we  as  boys  and  girls, 

Hesitate  to  do  our  bit, 
While  others  give  so  liberally, 

Of  love,  life,  money  and  grit. 

The  buying  of  the  Thrift  Stamps 

Is  left  for  us  to  do, 
Come  let  us  all  be  loyal, 

And  stand  by  the  Red,  White  and  Blue. 

— Luella  Graham. 
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Alumni 


CLASS  OF  1914 

Avery,  Paul. 

Balch,  Jennie  (Mrs.  Howard  Hendrixson),  Three  Rivers. 

Bole,  May,  teacher  at  Grand  Haven. 

Brosy,  Paul,  Wittenburg  College,  Springfield,  Ohio. 

Carrow,  Clarence,  Three  Rivers. 

Cramer,  Lucile. 

Cummings,  Jean  (Mrs.  Harris  Collingwood),  Ithaca,  N.  Y. 
Detwiler,  Roy,  Camp  Custer. 
Edgerton,  Forest. 

Ellet,  William,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Everhart,  Edna,  First  State  Savings  Bank,  Three  Rivers. 

Greensides,  Maude,  (Mrs.  Clare  VanOrman),  Three  Rivers. 

Hazen,  Dorothy,  teacher,  Vicksburg,  Mich. 

Helpin,  Ina  (Mrs.  Dennis  Hopkins),  Three  Rivers. 

Huss,  Warren,  Ambulance  Corps,  France. 

Huss,  Willard,  Ambulance  Corps,  France. 

James,  Grace,  Wisconsin. 

King,  Thelma,  teaching  rural. 

Knapp,  Arthur,  Niles,  Mich. 

Longworth,  Ruth  (Mrs.  Russel  Mann),  Kalamazoo  College. 

Loukes,  Myrtle,  Oakland  Co.,  Pontiac,  Mich. 

Mann,  Russel,  Camp  Custer. 

Potter,  Rhea,  Teacher,  Stanton,  Mich. 

Pratt,  Marion,  M.  A.  C,  Lansing. 

Schweitzer,  Lula,  Stenographer,  Flint. 

Scott,  Dorothea,  Beloit,  Wisconsin. 

Stoldt,  Ella  (Mrs.  Robert  O'Hearn). 

Swihart,  Russel,  University  of  Vermont. 

Swanson,  Esther,  Illinois. 

Walker,  Mildred,  Three  Rivers. 

Wood,  Melba,  Teacher,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Zander,  Earl,  White  Pigeon. 

CLASS  OF  1915 

Allen,  Harold,  National  Bank,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 

Arner,  Donald,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Brown,  Frank,  Oso,  Washington. 

Brown,  Lela  (Mrs.  Lasher). 

Burke,  Florence,  Oberlin  College,  Oberlin,  Ohio. 
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Card,  Hazel,  Gladstone,  Mich. 
Deats,  Beulah,  teaching. 

Doolittle,  Myrtie,  Beatty's  office,  Three  Rivers. 

Dimmick,  Lorena  (Mrs.  Sam.  Hagenbuch),  Fabius. 

Duke,  Harry,  rural  teacher,  Three  Rivers. 

Fisher,  Fanny,  Chicago,  111. 

Garl,  Grace  (Mrs.  Geo.  Norris),  Three  Rivers. 

Haeger,  Gertrude,  Chicago,  111. 

King,  Marion,  M.  A.  C,  Lansing. 

Krull,  Raymond,  Three  Rivers. 

Lane,  Lloyd,  Grand  Rapids. 

Langton,  Ruth  (Mrs.  Arthur  Knapp),  Niles,  Mich. 

Langley,  Arthur,  Camp  Custer. 

McJury,  Iva,  Western  State  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Mills,  Donald,  Detroit. 

Mowrer,  Berlyn,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Regal,  Dora,  Knitting  Mill,  Centreville,  Mich. 

Robbins,  Irene,  Three  Rivers. 

Ruggles,  Jesse,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Shafer,  John,  Three  Rivers. 

Ulrich,  Louise,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Weyrick,  Theresa,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

CLASS  OF  1916 

Ash,  Leo,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Balch,  Willard,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Baker,  Helen  (Mrs.  Arthur  Turner),  Elkhart,  Ind. 

Campbell,  Lucy,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Cochran,  Warren,  Three  Rivers. 

Deisch,  Blanch,  Commercial,  Three  Rivers. 

Godshalk,  Alva,  Naval  Auxiliary,  Great  Lakes. 

Godshalk,  Clarence,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Hayman,  Rachael,  rural  teacher. 

Jewell,  Earl. 

Johnson,  LeRoy,  Detroit. 

Judd,  Nellie,  Hazen's  office,  Three  Rivers. 

Keyport,  Ruth,  Kellogg's  office,  Three  Rivers. 

King,  Jeannette,  Kalamazoo  Normal. 

Kline,  Madge,  Teacher,  Vicksburg. 

Klocke,  Carleen,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Lassance,  Grace,  Wolf  Bros.  State  Bank,  Centreville,  Mich. 

Latimer,  Ernestine,  M.  A.  C,  Lansing. 

Major,  Donald,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

McPherson,  Katherine,  Kellogg's  office,  Three  Rivers. 

Miller,  Rhea,  nurse,  Battle  Creek  Sanitarium. 
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Noss,  Merrill,  Three  Rivers. 

Place,  Doris,  National  Bank,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 

Pulver,  Glenn,  Three  Rivers. 

Rowe,  Charles,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Sassaman,  Rose,  Three  Rivers. 

Schall,  Harold,  University  of  Illinois. 

Spigelmyer,  Flossie,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Schweitzer,  Lola,  Ferris  Institute,  Big  Rapids. 

Schweitzer,  Raymond,  Three  Rivers. 

Tompkins,  Paul,  rural  teacher. 

Waffle,  Edna,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Walton,  Mary,  Western  State  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Weinberg,  Lowell,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Welty,  Blanche,  rural  teacher,  Three  Rivers. 

Whitenight,  Marie,  rural  teacher. 

CLASS  OF  1917 

Arner,  Kathleen  (Mrs.  Cooper),  Three  Rivers. 

Beerstecher,  Margaret,  milliner,  Three  Rivers. 

Black,  Bertha,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Breyfogle,  Russel,  Kelly  Field,  Texas. 

Comin,  James,  Oberlin  College,  Oberlin,  Ohio. 

Comin,  Ava,  Oberlin  College,  Oberlin,  Ohio. 

Cross,  Muriel,  Western  State  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Difenderfer,  Jean,  Nurse,  Bronson  Hospital,  Kalamazoo. 

Dock,  Webster,  Three  Rivers. 

Doll,  Sophia,  Western  State  Normal. 

Drumm,  Edmund,  Three  Rivers. 

Duke,  Robert,  Three  Rivers. 

Duncan,  Lyle,  Three  Rivers. 

Ellet,  Pauline,  Kellogg's,  Three  Rivers. 

Everhart,  Willow,  teacher,  Three  Rivers. 

Fitch,  Ruth,  Three  Rivers. 

Guetthoff,  Lawrence,  Three  Rivers. 

Hartman,  Dorothy,  Western  State  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Howard,  Beatrice,  Western  State  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Jackson,  Esther,  Kellogg's,  Three  Rivers. 

Krull,  Eleanor,  Three  Rivers. 

Krull,  Richard,  Three  Rivers. 

Kline,  Nina,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Langly,  Walter,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Linsner,  John,  Kalamazoo. 

Linsner,  William,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Lott,  Gerold,  Three  Rivers. 

Mikel,  Jasper,  Sheffield's,  Three  Rivers. 

Miller,  Ernest,  American  Express  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 
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Pierce,  Alice  (Mrs.  Clarence  Hayj,  Three  Rivers. 

Pollock,  Ruth,  Kellogg's. 

Ruggles,  Robert,  Camp  Custer. 

Slack,  Elgy,  Three  Rivers. 

Weaver,  Paul,  Heidelburg  College,  Tiffin,  Ohio. 

Wood,  Charlotte  (Mrs.  Ray  Raifsnyderj,  White  Pigeon. 

Miss  McCain,  in  English,  speaking  of  the  Indians  said:  "Now 
white  people  never  kill  folks  after  they're  dead,  but  the  Indians  did." 

Miss  Mensch,  in  Algebra:  "Duane,  would  you  rather  have  2  1  as 
1/2  pies?" 

Duane  Abbott:  'T  couldn't  eat  two  pies,  so  I'd  just  as  soon  have 
1/2  pie." 

Miss  McCain:  "Children,  you  will  have  to  be  very  quiet  today, 
as  I  have  such  a  cold  I  can't  talk." 

One  of  the  children:  "Any  time  you  can't  talk  ought  to  be  cel- 
ebrated." 

Mr.  Hobbs:    "A  grass  snake  five  feet  long  is  worth  five  dollars 
every  year  he  lives." 
Susan  Healy:    "Not  if  he  scares  you  out  of  five  years'  growth." 

In  Ancient  History,  Bipps  Everhart:    "Where  did  they  get  all 
the  ice  to  isolate  the  people  in  olden  times?" 
Mr.  Lyttle:    "I  hadn't  thought  about  that." 

Mrs.  Cauffman  explaining  the  University  of  Wisconsin:  "It  is 
built  after  the  Greek  ideas,  and  when  I  saw  it,  I  thought  it  was  the 
nearest  I  have  ever  been  to  being  in  Greece." 

Miss  Buck,  after  drawing  a  picture  to  represent  Plymouth  Rock 
on  the  board,  put  a  date  in  it  and  asked :  "What  does  this  make  you 
think  of?" 

Fay  Bent:    "A  tomato  can." 

Maxine  Woodman,  reading  a  story:  "Listen  here,  Amy,  it 
says  'She  hung  on  his  every  word.'    Some  acrobat!" 

Amy  D.:  "Must  have  been  pretty  strong  words  like  onions,  or 
garlic." 

Maxine  W.,  reading  aloud :  "  'She  swept  through  the  room.'  Now 
I  wonder  who  did  the  dusting." 
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A  Modern  Fable 


A DAMAGED  war  tank  and  a  broken  machine  gun  were  talking 
about  their  life  at  the  front. 
The  machine  gun  said,  "I  have  driven  many  Germans  back  when 
they  were  just  about  to  come  through  our  lines.  One  day,  as  they 
came  across  No  Man's  Land,  the  French  set  me  loose,  and  I  shot 
them  down  like  ninepins.  I  saved  the  day  for  France  then,  but  a 
few  hours  later  I  was  broken  by  a  shell  that  came  whistling  over  the 
lines.  And  now,  I  have  lain  here  and  have  thought  how  much  I 
could  be  doing  at  the  front  if  I  were  only  new  again." 

The  tank  said,  "You  and  I  are  in  the  same  condition,  broken  and 
out  of  use,  and  we  cannot  help  the  country  as  we  once  did.  The 
first  time  I  was  in  battle,  we  drove  the  Germans  back  like  sheep  and 
captured  two  large  field  guns,  but  later  I  was  struck  and  have  lain 
here  ever  since,  wishing  I  were  at  the  front  fighting  again." 

As  the  tank  stopped  speaking  there  was  suddenly  a  loud  noise 
and  ten  French  officers  came  into  view  on  horse  back.  They  came 
up  in  front  of  the  tank  and  nine  dismounted  and  sent  the  other  one 
on  with  the  horses.  The  nine  went  into  the  tank  and  closed  the  door. 
In  about  ten  minutes  a  squad  of  German  officers  could  be  seen  com- 
ing. The  French  officers  got  ready  and  when  the  Germans  came 
dashing  up,  they  jumped  out  and  took  them  by  surprise,  and 
captured  them  without  any  fighting  and  took  them  to  the  French 
lines. 

"Well,"  said  the  tank,  "I  have  done  a  little  more  for  France." 

— Gerald  Herndon. 
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Chronology 


SEPTEMBER 

4.  The  "Gates  of  Knowledge"  are  open — grab  your  books  and 
rush  in. 

5.  Disorder  reigneth  within  the  "Gates." 

6.  Our  accomplished  instructors  are  obliged  to  partake  of  Pal- 
mer's PEN-MAN-SHIP— Hurrah ! 

7.  Mabelle  C.    "I  got  the  gout." 
Mariam  A.    "What's  that?" 

Mabelle  C.    "Oh!  that's  a  disease  of  the  heart." 

10.  Trembling  fear  seizes  the  mob  when  the  "Lyttle"  Principal 
states:    "Forward — Work." 

11.  The  boys  have  begun  to  clean  the  track  (hands  and  feet). 

12.  Mary  had  a  cud  of  gum, 

Its  skin  was  white  as  snow, 
And  everywhere  that  Mary  went — 
That  gum  was  sure  to  go. 

She  took  it  to  school  one  day, 

Which  was  against  the  rule, 
The  teacher  took  it  all  away, 

And  chewed  it  after  school. 
BEWARE  KIDS. 

13.  Don't  your  straight- jackets  fit  too  tight?  ?  ? 

14.  Chub  Knapp  questions  "Are  you  from  Dixie?" — answered  by, 
— "Oh  Johnny,  how  you  can  love!" 

17.  Afternoon  session  closed  for  celebration  in  honor  of  the  boys 
who  have  been  called  "to  the  colors." 

18.  There  having  been  but  two  laboratory  classes,  only  two  serious 
burns  and  one  bad  explosion  resulted. 

19.  The  Rhinies  are  beginning  to  feel  at  home  now;  not  more 
than  a  dozen  have  been  reported  absent  for  getting  lost  during  the 
last  day  and  a  half. 

20.  It's  a  hard  pull  for  some  illustrious  ones.  (TESTS.) 

21.  Rev.  Doyle  gave  a  splendid  talk  on  "Getting  Our  Bearings." 
(Unaccustomed  behavior;  not  more  than  a  half  dozen  tones  rising 
above  the  speaker's.) 

24.  Caution.    Don't  steal  grapes  back  of  the  school  house. 

25.  The  NOBLE  SENIORS'  ability  was  tried  at  the  library 
today;  it  wore  on  their  nerves. 

26.  Say — can  you  guess  what  happened  today?  Why  nothing 
unusual. 
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27.  At  the  Fair:    "Mary-go-round,"  will  you? 

28.  Listen — what  do  you  know  about  it,  we  are  classed  as 
"Workmen  in  a  Factory"  by  Supt.  Crawford. 

OCTOBER 

1.  In  the  hall,  Mr.  Lyttle:    "Less  noise,  one  step  please." 
Chorus  of  voices:    "I  can't  do  the  one  step." 

2.  School  goes  on  in  the  same  melodious  fashion. 

3.  Miss  Mensch:    "What  are  the  terms  of  a  ratio?" 
EdnaC:    "The  denominator  is  the  consequence,  and  the 

numerator  is  an  extinguisher."  (Antecedent.) 

4.  The  Rhinies  begin  to  wear  a  smile  instead  of  a  look  of  horror. 

5.  Chapel.    Mr.  Comin  gave  us  a  fine  talk  on  "Efficiency." 

8.  Mystery.  Someone  is  annoying  the  lunch  baskets  of  the 
rural  district  pupils. 

9.  Why  don't  the  girls  flutter  around  the  register  any  more? 
(Cheese,  Cheese.) 

10.  Franklin  Smith  thought  it  was  going  to  snow  today,  so  he 
wore  his  ear  lappers.    Poor  boy!  It  didn't! 

11.  Myrtle  Bole  and  Lucile  E.  have  a  general  topic.  (But  we 
can't  find  his  name.) 

12.  Chapel.    Rev.  Crandall  gave  us  a  Patriotic  talk  this  morning. 

15.  Anyone  would  thing  Frank  was  scheduled  by  (Time)  for  he 
locates  himself  under  the  clock.    Who  sits  there? 

16.  Now  that  the  accident  is  over  we  can  mention  the  fate  of 
these  two: — I  wonder  why  "the  young  man"  with  Ethel  Pierce  held 
Nifty  Langley's  hand  at  Ethel's  back,  all  through  the  last  B.  B. 
game?    (I  know — he  got  the  wrong  one.) 

17.  "Oh,  I  went  to  bed  but  it  wasn't  no  use, 
My  feet  stuck  out  for  a  chicken  roost." 

— Malcolm  Rahn. 

18.  Mr.  Lyttle  in  U.  S.  History:  "What  is  meant  by  political 
pork?" 

Leola  S. :    "I  don't  know — I  guess  it's  a  fat  man  discussing 
politics." 

19.  Eunice  Gorbutt:  "Oh,  she's  just  like  me,  she  thinks  she 
knows  it  all." 

22.  The  Freshies  still  grow  pale  when  they  meet  a  test.  Algebra. 
— Lois  G.  got  as  high  as  "D." 

23.  Grace  Doyle  stubbed  her  toe  on  a  raise  in  the  walk  and 
exclaimed,  "Oh,  I  bit  my  toe." 

24.  Lucile  E.  got  news  of  F  .    He  is  well  but  oh  so  lonely. 

25.  "Harley  Shook  the  Cook."  I  think  this  refers  to  some  people 
in  school. 

26.  Miss  Buck:  "When  you  come  to  two  letters  alike  in  spelling, 
say  double  V  etc.,"    John  Crandall,  misunderstanding  the  expla- 
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nation  applied  it  to  reading,  "Double  up,  Mary,"  meaning  "Up,  up, 
Mary." 

29.  All  book  reports  must  be  in  by  May  1st. 

30.  The  honorable  seniors  held  one  of  their  "quiet"  class  meetings 
tonight. 

31.  No  third  hour  class.  Hurrah! 

NOVEMBER 

1.  Miss  Eldridge:    "Can  we  do  two  things  at  once?" 
Laura  Petre     "Yes,"  and  knits  steadily  on. 

2.  In  teachers'  meeting,  Mr.  Lyttle  becoming  enthusiastic 
exclaimed,  "Long  live  the  teachers!"  We  don't  know  who  it  was 
that  called  out,  "On  what?" 

5.  Zena  Dock,  the  last  of  the  most  noble  Senior  Line,  emigrated 
to  Joy's  studio  to  have  her  pleasing  countenance  photoed,  to  be  put 
in  the  most  popular  book,  "The  Reflector." 

6.  Junior  and  Senior  Girls'  Glee  Club  begin  to  screech  to-night 
for  "Hiawatha." 

7.  What  Miss  Eldridge  would  like  to  have  us  say,  "To  be,  or 
not  to  be,  that  is  the  question,"  etc.;  but  what  we  say,  "Will  there 
be  Basket  Ball  or  not?" 

8.  Some  people  are  beginning  to  talk  turkey  already.  (Thanks- 
giving.) 

9.  Soccer  Ball  Game. 

Three  Rivers 
vs 
Colon 

Great  turn  out !    Ambitions !    Ruination  of  our  pennant. 

12.  I  wonder  if  Mae  Lucas  had  a  good  time  at  the  Soccer  Ball 
game?    Ask  Arthur  Luck. 

13.  Miss  Ingroll,  the  Palmer  Representative,  created  quite  a 
sensation,  not  only  among  the  pupils,  but  among  the  Faculty  as  well. 

14.  Miss  Buck  not  only  believes  in  using  muscular  movement 
with  the  Palmer  pen,  but  also  with  the  old  fashioned  strap. 

15.  Another  member  added  to  our  roll  of  musicians.  By  the  aid 
of  a  magic  wheel  in  Physics,  Red  Northrup  played  the  scale  for  us. 

16.  Hurrah!  No  first  hour  class,  but  horrors  what  a  freak  of  a 
man  talked,  (pro-German).  The  intensity  was  relieved  by  a  Classi- 
cal Play  given  by  the  Latin  Class. 

19.  Oh  dear,  how  we  do  hate  to  work, 
And  some  of  us  even  attempt  to  shirk, 

The  day  after  the  night  before, 
Gee  whiz,  but  don't  your  head  feel  sore? 

20.  Help  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Red  Triangle. 

21.  Do  we  know  the  President's  War  Message?  Yes!  Yes! 
Yes!    Do  we  Seniors,  well  I  guess. 
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22.  Mrs.  Odell  gave  us  a  very  instructive  talk  on  Red  Cross  work. 

23.  More  turkey, — give  us  a  slice.    So  said  Freda  between  bites. 

26.  The  girls  are  doing  as  Mrs.  Odell  instructed  and  the  boys 
want  to  enlist.    Shame  on  the  rest  of  us,  where  is  our  Patriotism? 

27.  At  last!  The  screeching  came  to  a  climax  at  the  Opera 
House.  (Hiawatha.) 

28.  Hurrah!  School  started  at  8  o'clock  and  let  out  at  noon. 
Vacation  the  rest  of  the  week. 

DECEMBER 

3.  0,  I  came  to  a  river  (School  House) 
And  I  couldn't  get  across  (through), 

An'  I  jumped  upon  a  nigger's  back  (poney) 
An'  thought  he  was  a  hoss.    (got  caught). 

4.  Laura  Petre  must  have  swallowed  a  portion  of  Webster's 
Primary  Dictionary  because  she  has  been  very  expressive  as  well 
as  impressive  lately. 

5.  Can  any  one  be  blamed  for  listening  to  Margaret  Scidmore, 
especially  when  her  ears  speak  exciting  things  and  her  eyes  hear 
amazing  statements  which  her  mouth  gazes  at  in  perplexity. 

6.  A  few  snowflakes  signify  Santa  is  on  his  way.  Hurrah! 

7.  Chapel. 

10.  Liberty  Bonds!  Liberty  Bonds!  Now's  your  chance  to 
help  your  country. 

11.  The  High  School  Instructors  are  calling  for  Orators. 

12.  Everybody  out  of  the  Assembly  Room.  Seniors  want  to 
practice. 

13.  What  Arthur  Luck  says  when  Mae  Lucas  is  not  around: 
"She  is  a  maiden  fair  with  curly  eyes  and  laughing  hair." 

14.  Vacation  days  are  drawing  nigh. 
And  I  shall  be  so  glad, 

I'll  eat  so  much  I'll  nearly  die, 

And  that  would  hurt  my  Dad.    (Doctor  Bill.) 

17.  Marie  Spooner  is  tatting  her  lessons  into  a  nice  blue  bag  to 
give  her  mother  for  Christmas. 

18.  Seniors  gave  their  play,  "Cricket  on  the  Hearth." 

19.  Helen  Difenderfer  is  knitting  a  brown  sweater.  I  wonder 
who  for? 

20.  Another  case  started!  Helen  Van  Scoter  has  made  up  with 
Ellis  Shellhous. 

21.  Good  thing  the  teachers  are  lenient  because  pupils'  minds 
are  wandering.  Vacation  starts  tomorrow,  Hurrah!  Hurrah!  We 
had  five  classes  this  morning. 
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JANUARY 


2.  Teachers  tell  us  we  must  be  getting  down  to  work  as  our 
brains  have  had  a  long  time  to  rest. 

3.  "Who  seeks  success  must  falter  not,  nor  shirk,  the  only  road 
that  leads  to  it  is  Work."    Edgar  A.  Guest.    Go  to  it. 

4.  No  Chapel.    S.  H.  Lyttle  fooled  us. 

5.  If  we  miss  one  day  we  make  it  up  the  next.  Had  spelling 
today  because  we  missed  it  yesterday. 

6.  Don't  stand  over  the  Register.  That's  supposed  to  heat  the 
hall. 

9.  I  am  afraid  that  the  High  School  Stenographers  trespass  in 
the  hall  too  often  for  their  own  good — especially  when  somebody  is 
coming  down  the  stairs  by  means  of  superior  force  at  his  shirt  collar. 

10.  Mr.  Horst:  "Mr.  Benfer,  why  don't  we  get  any  spark  from 
this  machine?" 

Donald  B.:    "Why,  er,  it  ain't  good  sparking  weather." 

11.  Now  what  do  you  think  happened  today — Why  it  tried  to 
snow. 

14.  "I  was  mistaken  in  that  lad," 
Remarked  one  girlie  with  a  smile. 
"We  once  a  slight  flirtation  had 
And  went  together  for  a  while. 

I  thought  a  diamond  pin  would  be 
His  smallest  token  of  regard. 
And  so  it  flabbergasted  me 
To  get  a  ten-cent  postal  card." 

15.  Sweet  voice  over  phone:  "Hello — hello.  Why,  isn't  this 
Mr.  Lyttle's  of—?" 

Mr.  Lyttle,  just  waking  up:  "Oh  hello,  dear — I'll  be  home 
for  dinner  in  just  a  few  moments." 

Voice — somewhat  agitated:  "Why — it — this  is  Mabelle 
Cowgill  and  I  wanted  to  speak  to  Zena  Dock; — " 

Mr.  Lyttle,  sharply  "Oh"—. 

16.  Miss  Buck  knocked  two  "nuts"  together  this  morning  but 
cracked  neither  one. 

17.  Miss  Pett,  poor  teacher,  has  only  one  trial — her  Second 
year  German  Class,  but  that's  enough! 

18.  "Let's  see,  there  will  only  be  Flossie  and  I  and  Lois  and  me." 

21.  Single  Session.  Everyone  keeps  saying,  "Oh,  I  am  so  hun- 
gry!" 

22.  Katherine  Reed  in  Eng.:  "The  French  have  captured  some 
shell  holes." 

23.  Oh  joy!    No  school  the  rest  of  the  week. 

28.  The  Second  Ward  School  Building  burned  down  today. 
Everyone  got  out  safely. 
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29.  Sixth  and  Seventh  grade  kids  from  Second  Ward  are  making 
things  lively  here  today. 

30.  Miss  McCain  in  English  to  Orville  M.:  "That's  right- 
Honeysuckle — read  on." 

31.  Gladys  McJury  in  English:  "The  lady  rose  in  the  middle 
and  began  to  speak."    Some  acrobat! 

FEBRUARY 

1.  Observed  Michigan  Day  and  received  Service  Flag. 

2.  Mr.  Ringle:  "Open  your  books  and  we  will  run  through  these 
cases." 

5.  Poor  Commercial  Building  is  frozen  up — we  commercial  Kids 
took  our  seats  in  the  Main  House  of  Knowledge. 

6.  Almost  warm  weather  today. 

7.  One  of  the  Rhinies  the  other  day  was  heard  to  exclaim , 
"That's  nothing,  my  father's  got  a  job  as  engineer  on  a  Peanut 
Roaster." 

8.  February  8  we  played  the  Vicksburg  tribe, 
Hardly  a  one  is  now  alive 

To  tell.    We  boys  beat  40  to  5. 
The  Girls  played  too  just  like  Jews, 
And  beat  those  poor  girls  out  of  their  shoes 
By  score  of  30  to  22. 

11.  Another  forlorn  miserable  soul  is  wandering  back  and  forth 
in  the  halls.  Accidentally  we  heard  him  murmur,  "Gone,  but  not 
forgotten." — (Roy  Shellhous). 

12.  Mr.  Horst  was  at  the  show  last  night  but  we  couldn't  tell 
who  "the  girl"  was.  It  was  either  M.  Doolittle,  or  P.  Joy  or  P. 
Franklin,  or  the  "other  one." 

13.  I  believe  Mr.  Crawford  must  have  been  home  alone  last  night 
with  the  baby,  he  seems  so  exhausted. 

14.  Ethel  Pierce  is  showing  a  beautiful  heart  Valentine  to  her 
best  friends.  One  of  them  said  she  saw  the  words  "With  Love, 
Forest." 

15.  I  believe  Spring  is  comirg. 

Miss  Eldridge   in   English  Class:     "Bring  to  class  ten 
written  sentences." 

Burr  Drumm,  sleepily:     "Must  we  write  them?" 

18.  Sh!  'Twas  rumored  that  Glenn  Eberhart  recited  in  English 
today. 

19.  The  water  being  so  high  and  dangerous,  Mr.  Johnson  walks 
across  the  foot  bridge  with  Miss  Mensch  every  morning.  0,  we  are 
so  afraid  the  bridge  will  break  under  the  heavy  strain. 

20.  Florence  Kensil  and  Harry  Baker  met  with  a  terrible  disaster 
just  outside  Miss  McCain's  room. 
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21.  Mr.  Lyttle  in  Modern  History:  "In  what  condition  was 
Napoleon  at  the  end  of  his  life?" 

"Dead,"  responded  Effie  B. 

22.  A  terrible  disaster  happened  today. 
Sturgis  s  ole  the  girls'  game  away. 
But  the  boys  were  gritty, 

While  the  Kids  sang  a  ditty, 

And  we  won  the  game  by  30  to  20. 

25.  Fire!  Fire!  A  man  was  urgently  seeking  the  presence  of  Mr. 
Lyttle  today,  and  spying  an  electric  bell  button  pressed  it.  It  was 
the  fire  bell.  Poor  Man!!  He  was  almost  extinguished  in  the 
excitement  that  followed. 

26.  "Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder,"  sighed  Mr.  Tryon. 
"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  returned  Eva  B.,  "Did  you  ever  try  presents?" 

27.  Miss  Mensch's  pupils  say  she's  great  on  "exercise."  Oh  well, 
since — since  Raymond  J.  broke  the  foot  bridge  she  has  to  go  around. 
That's  where  she  got  the  idea  of  "Exercise." 

28.  Miss  Pett,  reading  the  Holy  Grail  in  English  II-B,  asked 
what  "Or  lulling  squabbles  when  they  rise"  meant. 

Minnie  Bohne:    "Why  that  means  he  rocked  the  babies  to 

sleep." 

MARCH 

1.  Mr.  Crawford  gave  us  an  excellent  talk  on  the  cost  of  the 
war.  We  had  dessert  afterwards — Mr.  Elliott,  one  of  Uncle  Sam- 
mies Navy  boys,  told  us  a  few  stories  of  life  on  the  rolling  sea. 

4.  Terrible  calamity!  Miss  Mensch  fell  down  and  injured  the 
ground  very  much. 

5.  Hazel  Doyle  in  English:  "Thanatopsis" — "And  thou  shalt 
go  forever  to  mix  with  the  elephants." 

6.  Today  we  played  Coldwater's  sons; 
They  all  worked  like  Uncle  Sam's  guns. 
Coldwater  is  puffed  up  on  themselves 
Because  they  won  27  to  12. 

7.  Bertha  Marie  Mallo,  English  History. 

Mr.  Lyttle.  "How  did  the  French  win  the  second  part  of  the 
One  Hundred  Years  War?" 

Bertha:    "Oh,  they  went  over  to  England  and  blundered." 

8.  Some  people  realized  the  vast  capacity  of  empty  space  in  the 
"Great  American  Desert"  head,  today.  (Delinquent.) 

11.  Gladys  Miller  in  History:  "And  the  men's  seats  were  on  the 
floor." 

12.  Mr.  Ringle  in  Commercial  Law:  "This  case  was  tried  by  the 
Shinger  Showing  Machine  Co." 

13.  English  IV  Seventh  Hour. 

Susan  H.,  reading  Keats  "The  Realm  of  Fancy:"  "Like  three  fits 
in  a  wine  cup." 
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14.  Once  more  we  greet  thee,  Single  Session. 

15.  Chapel,  Mr.  Comin  presented  the  High  School  with  a 
Victrola  Record  and  also  gave  a  very  interesting  talk  on  "Work." 

Another  B.  B.  Game.    Boys  26—11,  Girls  14—15. 

18.  Oh  how  I  love  to  take  a  U.  S.  History  test! 

19.  Boys  are  beginning  to  practice  playing  ball — beautiful 
weather. 

20.  The  Girls'  Glee  Club  are  busily  at  work  on  their  Operetta. 

21.  Something  the  matter.  No  one  seems  to  have  his  lessons 
today. 

22.  Just  think,  Frank  Krull  got  a  hundred  today — 50  in  Spelling, 
50  in  English. 

25.  A  new  pupil  came  to  school  today — Somebody's  "Beastly 
Dog." 

26.  Seniors  got  their  pictures.  What  a  fine  looking  bunch  they 
are. 

27.  Chapel.  Mr.  Horst  gave  us  a  talk  on  Science  and  the  War. 
We  were  also  entertained  by  another  one  of  Uncle  Sammies'  boys, 
Lester  Kline.    No  7th  hour  class. 

28.  Messrs.  Lyttle  and  Crawford  have  vacated  their  places  for 
the  remainder  of  this  week,  while  Messrs.  Horst  and  Ringle  will 
endeavor  to  supply  the  deficiency. 

29.  We  had  a  miscellaneous  assortment  of  things  today.  Classes, 
brilliant  recitations,  teachers'  criticism  and  lunch  as  usual. 

APRIL 

8.    Back  to  school  again  are  we, 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  tee,  hee,  hee, 
Look  at  the  admits, 
My!  oh!  me! 

9.    Some  people  certainly  are  lacking  in  spelling  ability  this  year. 

10.  The  H.  S.  was  asked  to  appear  in  a  body  carrying  flags  in 
honor  of  the  "Jackie  Band,"  who  are  to  play  for  us. 

11.  The  single  session  is  hard  on  some  peoples'  constitutions,  as 
it  causes  them  to  appear  between  bells. 

12.  We  had  the  Popular  Election,  or  "Who's  Who  in  High 
School,"  today.  Oh  I  wonder—  -  Base-ball  game  with  Schoolcraft 
today,  and  also  the  County  Oratorical  Contest. 

15.  The  Great  Drive  is  on  for  the  Junior  Red  Cross.  Bring  your 
quarter. 

Gladys  M.  in  Civics:  "One  of  the  Restaurants  in  Centreville 
came  down  with  the  Small  Pox." 

16.  Mrs.  Crossett  delightfully  entertained  us  by  telling  "Why 
Women  Should  Register." 

17.  It  would  have  been  all  right  if  Burr  D.  had  not  snored,  but 
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as  it  was  it  woke  the  whole  class. 

18.  High  School  Exhibit  given  today.  For  the  benefit  of  the 
parents,  "The  Merry  Milkmaids"  was  given,  under  the  direction  of 
Mrs.  Cauffman. 

19.  Subscriptions  for  Annual  today! 

22.  "What  is  the  formula  for  water?" 
Dale  Stone:  "H2S04". 

23.  Measles!  Everyone  has  them!  And  you  can  get  them  only 
by  "Close  contact."    Oh  well — we  understand  the  solution. 

24.  It  has  been  rumored  that  Franklin  Smith  is  not  doing  his 
work  as  well  as  usual — but  do  you  know  E.  Roberts?  Well  that 
explains  everything. 

25.  They  say  the  Seniors  are  having  an  awful  time  about  getting 
suitable  frocks  for  them  to  wear.  But  they  are  an  unusually 
brilliant  class,  so  they  will  be  sure  to  get  just  the  right  thing. 

"Sophmores  over-the-top  on  Red  Cross  Drive." 

26.  We  were  well  repaid  for  our  curiosity,  as  Mr.  Labadie 
entertained  us  very  agreeably  with  a  fine  talk  on  "Lower  Canada  and 
Alaska."    Mr.  Andrews  also  gave  a  splendid  Patriotic  Address. 

"Juniors  over-the-top  in  the  Red  Cross  Drive." 

29.  Leola  S.  in  Civics:    "Are  you  going  to  teach?  ' 

Carl  Reed:    "Sure  I'm  going  to  teach.    Don't  you  want  me 
to?"  (What?) 

30.  Patriotic  Morning!  Thrift  Stamps!  Speeches!  Special  Recita- 
tions! Solos!  It  was  splendid! 

MAY 

1.  Mabelle  C.  has  actually  cleaned  out  her  Chemistry  drawer, 
and  someone  said  she  put  a  new  paper  in  the  bottom.  (  ???) 

2.  Lucille  S.:  "0,  I  wish  that  I  had  a  twin  sister." 

Edith  G.:  "But,  Lucious,  you  would  scrap  and  fight  over  each 
other's  things.  She  might  be  jealous  of  you  and  you  would  be 
jealous  of  her  probably." 

Lucious:  "What?  You  bet  I'd  be  envious  if — if — if  she  was  SLIM." 

3.  Base  Ball  today,  T.  R.  vs  Mendon— We  beat  10  to  1. 

6.  Senior  Play  and  Oratorical  pictures  taken  today.  Flossie  C, 
on  her  way  to  school  this  morning,  slipped  and  knelt  to  those  above 
her  for  a  minute. 

7.  Base  Ball  with  Burr  Oak,  we  beat;  Whoop-whee! 

8.  Today,  above  the  breaking  of  dishes,  the  dropping  of  bottles, 
the  explosion  of  gases,  the  scraping  of  test  tubes  and  the  noise  of 
hydrant  water,  could  be  heard  the  chorus  in  unison,  "The  T.  R. 
must  win. ' ' 

9.  Mr.  Crawford  went  to  Centreville  today.  Why  do  you  think 
there  is  so  much  noise  in  the  halls???    Eighth  Grade  Exams.  (?) 
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10.  This  afternoon  THE  Honorables  Franklin  S.  and  Dale  S. 
were  given  the  Privilege  of  allowing  their  hands  to  squeak  up  and 
down  the  banister  because  of  their  unusual  talent,  under  the  super- 
vision of  Mr.  Lyttle. 

13.  The  same  old  Thing  in  the  same  old  way.  Colon  vs.  T.  R. 
(WE  are  it).    We  begin  in  green  and  turn  like  hay. 

14.  Miriam  A.  impatiently  waiting  for  Mr.  Lyttle:  "Ah,  here 
he  comes,  I  hear,  his  gentle  foot-prints." 

15.  AGAIN;  Whoop.  Colon  vs.  T.  R.  4  to  5  in  our  favor. 
Game  was  at  Centreville. 

16.  Centreville  vs.  T.  R.,  15  to  8,  in  our  favor. 
Are  we  in  it??    Well  I  guess. 

17.  Today  the  Comm.  kids  caught  a  "regular"  bird  (Mr.  Ringle). 
.20.    T.  R.  vs.  Mendon.    Did  we  beat?    Why  sure. 

21.  Where  is  the  "Pest  House?"  Poor  Erne  P.  and  Marjory  H. 
have  the  Liberty  Specks. 

22.  What  happened  in  the  Art  room  yesterday  to  make  Zena  D. 
draw  in  her  head  so  quickly  after  an  attempt  to  make  herself  heard 
a  block  down  across  the  street???    Mrs.  Cauffman  walked  in. 

23.  Miss  Pett:    "Donald,  are  you  chewing  gum?" 
D.  Whitesell:    "No,  ma'am." 

Miss  Pett:    "I  didn't  think  so, — but  I  thought  I  ought  to  ask  you." 

24.  Today  is  Field  Day.  Whoop;  Our  boys  showed  up  fine. 
Did  it  rain?  What?  Did  you  ever  see  a  Field  Day  that  it  did  not 
rain??  No. 

27.  Junior-Senior  Picnic.  Potato  salad-beans-sand  wiches- 
olives-CAKE-and  ICE-CREAM.    Was  it  good??    It  sure  was. 

What  happened  to  Mr.  Horst's  bathing  suit??    Whew;  FISH. 

28.  Do  you  suppose  that  Miss  Smith  is  going  to  get  married?? 
She  isn't  coming  back  to  T.  R.  next  year.    I  wonder. 

29.  Senior  Exams.  Poor  Kids.  Such  a  pale,  melancholy, 
noiseless  bunch. 

Say,  but  just  the  same  they  are  about  the  brightest  bunch  of  kids 
T.  R.  ever  saw. 
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Mr.  Lyttle  in  U.  S.  History:  "See  what  the  Spanish  did  to  the 
English  in  Mexico;  they  killed  them  and  then  put  them  in  prison 
for  the  rest  of  their  lives." 

Mr.  Horst:    "Why  is  hydrogen  called  a  reducing  agent?" 
B.  Bobb:    "Why-er-ah  it  reduces." 

Lucius  Shafer:    "Guess  I'll  try  it;  must  be  easier  than  rolling." 

Miss  Eldridge,  in  English  IV:  "What  was  the  Ancren  Riwle 
(Reel)?" 

M.  Mowrer:  "Durned  if  I  know.  Sounds  like  some  kind  of  a 
dance  to  me." 

Miss  Eldridge:  "Some  of  you  rather  contradicted  yourselves  by 
saying,  'The  three  old  maids  who  wished  to  go  into  seclusion.'" 

Warren  Krull,  in  Geometry:  "A  straight  line  is  a  line  without 
any  crooks  in  it." 

Problem  in  Review  Arithmetic:  A  merchant  made  $2.00  when 
selling  an  $18.00  overcoat  for  a  quarter  off.  What  was  the  selling 
price? 

Leola  Schweitzer:    "Does  that  mean  25%  or  two  bits  off?" 

Mr.  Horst  in  Chemistry:    "If  air  is  pressing  on  our  bodies  14.7 
lbs.  to  the  square  inch,  why  doesn't  it  crush  us?" 
M.  Scidmore:    "Lots  of  hot  air  in  us." 

Mr.  Horst,  going  right  down  the  class  with  the  same  question: 
"Bobb." 
B.  Bobb  (sleepily):    "I  pass." 

Speaking  of  the  clans  which  the  Romans  had,  Miss  Smith  said: 
"For  instance,  Paul  would  belong  to  the  Cur  (Kerr)  family." 

Miss  Eldridge,  in  English  IV:  "Was  Shakespeare's  early  life  a 
pleasant  one?" 

Eunice  Gorbutt:  "Not  very;  he  went  to  school  when  he  was 
seven." 

Mr.  Ringle,  in  Commercial  Arithmetic:  "Raymond,  work  this 
problem:    25  lbs.  of  tea  at  54c  a  yard." 

Laura  Petre:    "He's  thinking  of  macaroni." 

Susan  Hartman,  reading  a  paper  in  Grammar:  "They  tied  them- 
selves to  their  handkerchiefs." 

Miss  Mensch:  "Neatest  paper  you've  handed  in  yet,  Harold." 
Harold  Austin:    "It's  the  only  one  I've  handed  in." 

[ill] 


Miss  Eldridge:    "Donald,  what  is  so  funny  back  there?" 
D.  Benfer:    "Nothing,  I'm  gonna  laugh  and  grow  fat." 
Miss  Eldridge:    "You'll  have  to  laugh  harder  than  that,  grinning 
won't  do  it." 

Found  by  Mr.  Horst  in  correcting  Physics  test  papers:  "The 
latent  heat  of  fusion  is  the  heat  taken  on  by  a  body  in  fussing.  On 
the  third  stroke  of  the  piston  the  exhaust  valve  opens  to  let  out  the 
waist." 

Frank  Krull :  "At  the  age  of  nineteen,  Jonathan  Edwards  became 
a  minister." 

Teacher:    "How  and  where  did  he  preach?" 

Frank  K. :    "He  preached  twenty-one  years  at  one  time." 

Teacher:    "Quite  a  long  sermon." 

Mr.  Ringle:    "What  does  the  word  lobbying  come  from?" 
Franklin  S.:  "Lobster." 

Mr.  Ringle  dictating  words:  "Phonetics." 

Harley  Shook  in  undertone:  "That  must  be  the  disease  telephones 
have." 

Miss  Pett:  "Well,  Bernice,  I  think  you  can  fix  it  all  right.  You 
want  to  have  the  man  a  little  troubled  by  his  canscience:  something 
inside  of  him  troubling  him." 

Gerald  Hagan:    "Make  it  stomach  trouble." 

Lynn  Weyrick  in  American  Lit.:  "Cotton  Mathers  wrote  the 
Magna  Carta." 

Sergeant:    "Don't  you  know  how  to  hold  your  rifle?" 

Rookie:    "But  I've  a  splinter  in  my  finger." 

Sergeant:    "Been  scratching  your  head  again  I  suppose?" 

"If  I  stood  on  my  head,"  said  the  teacher,  "the  blood  would  run 
to  my  head.    Why  does  it  not  all  run  to  my  fest  then?" 
"Cause  your  feet  ain't  empty." 

Visitor:    "Is  the  manager  in?" 

Office  boy:    "I  am  very  sorry  to  say  that  he  is  not." 

"Why  are  you  so  very  sorry?" 

"Because  it's  against  my  conscience  to  tell  lies." 

"What  are  you  going  to  run?    The  mile  or  the  two  mile?" 
"I  can  tell  better  at  the  end  of  the  mile." 
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"Where  have  you  been?" 

"In  the  hospital,  being  censored." 

"Being  censored?" 

"Yes,  I  had  several  important  parts  cut  out." 

"What  was  Washington's  Farewell  Address?" 
"Heaven,  Ma'am." 

When  you  feel  down  in  the  mouth  think  of  Jonah,  he  came  out  all 
right. 

Father,  trying  to  administer  castor  oil  in  a  spoonful  of  jam: 
"You're  a  funny  boy,  why  the  sudden  dislike  for  jam?" 
"Cause  I  believe  it's  mined." 

Sergeant:    "Ey  there, — where  you  going?" 

Absent  minded  beggar  who  had  crawled  out  of  trench:  "Oly 
jemeney, — when  I  heard  that  shell  whistle  overhead  I  thot  it  was 
12  o'clock." 

The  first  bird  I  ever  shot  was  a  squirrel,  and  the  first  time  I  hit 
him  I  missed  him  and  the  next  time  I  hit  him  in  the  same  place.  So 
I  took  a  stone  and  dropped  him  from  the  tree  and  he  fell  in  the  river 
and  was  drowned.    And  that  was  the  first  bird  I  ever  shot. 

"What's  wrong  with  the  Supt's  eyes?" 
"Nothing  I  guess.  Why?" 

"Why  the  other  day  when  I  went  in  there  he  asked  me  where  my 
hat  was  twice,  and  it  was  on  my  head  all  the  time." 

"Is  the  manager  in?" 

"No,  he  isn't." 

"Are  you  sure?" 

"Well,  do  you  doubt  his  word?" 

Mr.  Hewitt  in  Vocation  class:  "Donald,  what  is  a  Pharmacist?" 
Donald  Tessin,  dreamily:    "A  woman-farmer,  isn't  it?" 

DEFINITIONS  FOUND  ON  EIGHTH  GRADE  PAPERS 
Cognomen — A  sound  coming  from  the  nose. 
Sepulchre — King's  staff. 
Plebian — Meeting  place  for  Indians. 
Pageants — Country  boys. 
Metropolis — Country  building. 
Formidable  (birch  tree) — Much  used. 

Galligaskimo — Leggings  handed  down  from  one  generation  to 
another. 
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Found  in  the  front  of  Claribel  Rahn's  domestic  science  book: 
"I  am  studying  this  book  for  Louie's  sake." 
Poor  Louie! 

Miss  Eldridge:  "Fay  Bent,  bring  your  books  right  up  here  in 
front, — you  haven't  done  a  thing  for  a  week  this  hour." 

Miss  Pett:  "It's  Neuter." 
M.  Scidmore:  "Snooter?" 

H.  VanScoter:    "Who  wrote  Thanatopsis?'  " 
Z.  Dock:    "William  Jennings  Bryan." 

Tillie  Dodge:    "And  the  dead  lies  on  the  ground  dead." 

Bernard  Kapp,  making  an  apology  in  Grammar  class:  "I  didn't 
have  time  to  put  in  the  periods  and  capital  letters.  The  bell  rang 
just  when  I  was  through  with  it." 

Miss  Buck:  "I  wish  that  Irwin  Hill  was  as  good  in  the  back  as 
he  is  in  the  front." 

Why  is  the  Kaiser  like  a  piece  of  lemon  pie? 

He  is  yellow  inside,  and  hasn't  enough  crust  to  "go  over  the  top." 

Mr.  Horst:  "Miss  Gleason,  work  this  problem  in  proportion: 
If  the  diameter  of  a  wagon  wheel  is  36  inches  and  the  hub  is  6  inches, 
how  many  more  times  will  the  hub  go  around  than  the  wheel?" 

Harriet,  figuring  hard:    "600  times." 

And  then  the  class  couldn't  see  the  joke. 

Miss  Pett:    "Name  two  things  that  mean  the  same." 

I.  Hill:    "Cat  and  kitten." 

Miss  Mensch:  "Mary,  have  you  ever  heard  the  word  'locus' 
before?" 

M.  Fulcher:    "Yes,  it  is  applied  to  a  bug." 

Girls  who  oppose  double  session  were  discussing  the  subject  to 
Leola  Schweitzer.  Leola:  "Gee,  we'll  have  to  come  to  school  before 
we  get  up." 

Susan  Healy,  reading  in  English  IV:  "Tike  three  fits  in  a  wine 
cup.'    It  should  be,  'Like  three  fit  wines  in  a  cup.'  " 

Claribel  Rahn  in  German  II:  "The  moonshine  fell  rustling 
through  the  leaves." 
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In  fifth  hour  English.    Miss  McCain:    "Marie,  tell  us  the  date 
Wilson  was  Governor  of  New  Jersey." 
Marie:    "From  1827  to—." 

Edith  Godshalk  in  Geometry:  "Then  you  draw  a  perpendicular 
from  the  third  side  of  the  vertex." 

Warren  Hoshel  in  Latin  II:  "Whoever  wrote  that  didn't  know 
much." 

Miss  Smith:    "I  am  glad  you  think  so,  I  wrote  it." 

Donald  Whitesell  expresses  his  opinion:  "Girls,  you  want  to  re- 
member that  it  will  be  warm  weather  when  we  graduate  and  a  nice 
thin  white  dress  will  certainly  feel  good." 

Perhaps  Mae  Lucas  will  have  Luck  some  day? 

Ruth  Judd  has  been  buying  something  by  installments,  but  she 
was  unable  to  make  the  last  payment,  and  the  Lott  was  taken 
away  from  her. 

Mr.  Horst:    "You  mispronounced  a  word  wrong." 

Miss  Mensch,  scolding  Don  Comin  about  his  writing:    "Did  you 
ever  hear  about  Palmer  Penmanship?" 
Don:    "Yes,  but  not  in  Algebra." 

Mr.  Hewitt's  Botany  class  pupil  handing  him  an  admit  with  Miss 
McCain's  initials  on  it.    Mr.  Hewitt:    "Isn't  this  for  the  afternoon?  ' 

Teacher:    "If  you  telegraph  today  what  did  you  do  yesterday?" 
Pupil:    "I  told-a-graph." 

Miss  Pett  in  English:    "Orville,  what  was  the  Holy  Grail?" 
"Why  it  was  a  cup  that  some  man,  a  great  man  I  guess,  drank  out 
of." 

Mr.  Lyttle  in  English  History:  "What  would  you  say  about  this 
man's  appearance?    Was  he  handsome  or  slim?" 

Kay  King  to  Kay  Boyer  in  Geometry:  "An  exercise  a  day  keeps 
the  A's  away." 

Miss  Smith,  explaining  a  Latin  pronoun:  "The  d-a-m  part  stays 
just  the  same." 

Mr.  Lyttle  in  English  History  class:  "Henry  II  was  Matilda's 
daughter." 
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Found  on  American  Lit.  test  papers:    "Hamilton  was  morally 
wounded  in  a  duel." 
"John  Edwards  was  a  man  who  tried  to  live  in  the  hereafter." 

Donald  Schall  in  English:  "The  Indian  shot  the  buffalo  and  went 
through  him  and  hit  the  calf  on  the  other  side." 

Mr.  Hewitt  in  Vocations:  "LaVerne,  what  are  the  requirements 
of  a  good  lawyer?" 

LaVerne  Warner:    "A  good  lawyer  has  to  be  a  pretty  good  liar." 

Mr.  Horst:    "Jesse,  what  does  a  pirate  river  do  to  its  banks?" 
Jesse  Quake:    "It  robs  its  banks." 

Miss  Eldridge  in  English  III:  "Tell  of  the  end  of  Bryant's  life." 
Frieda  Stears:    "He  died." 

Found  on  8th  grade  paper:  "John  Bull  was  a  fat  robust  man, 
with  a  round  rosy  cheek,  and  sturdy  legs." 

Mr.  Lyttle  in  mass  meeting:  "If  no  one  will  volunteer,  we'll 
take  a  suggestion." 

Mr.  Lyttle,  speaking  of  insurance  for  soldiers,  said:  "A  soldier 
pays  $6.50  a  week  for  insurance,  but  of  course,  if  he  is  never  killed, 
he's  out  that  much  money." 

They  say  Frank  Krull  has  brain  fever.  Fat  chance!  Can  an 
angleworm  have  water  on  the  knee? 

Mr.  Horst:  "Miss  Dock,  why  is  your  reflection  in  the  bowl  of  a 
spoon  distorted?" 

Z.  Dock:    "I  guess  it's  because  of  the  shape  of  the  " 

Mr.  Horst:    "Figure  or  bowl?" 

Mr.  Lyttle,  pronouncing  spelling  words  for  8th  grade  exam. :  "Man? 
just  the  opposite  of  Woman." 

Miss  McCain  to  Donald  Schall :    "Are  you  his  aunt?" 

Jake  Cross:  "A  brother  of  mine  had  a  shell  explode  within 
twenty  feet  of  him." 

Jake  Jacobs:  "That's  nothing,  two  bums  (bombs)  lit  on  our  back 
porch  this  morning." 

Bernard  Johnson  in  Junior  English:  "Holmes  was  in  good  health 
until  death." 
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Miss  McCain  to  Franklin  Smith,  who  was  playing  the  victrola: 
"What  record  have  you?" 
Franklin:    "You'll  Always  be  the  Same  Sweet  Girl." 

Laura  Bitting  in  English  IV:  "English  couldn't  inherit  the  throne 
to  a  woman." 

Miss  Eldridge:  "The  Bubonic  Plague  or  Black  Death  was  carried 
by  rats." 

C.  Jacobs:    "Gee!  Claribel  could  carry  it." 

Mr.  Hobbs  in  Zoology:    "What  is  the  other  name  for  the  false 
feet  of  one-celled  animals  (meaning  pseudopodium)." 
Bright  Student:    "Wooden  legs." 

Mildred  Ray  to  a  French  student  after  hearing  him  try  to  make 
nasal  sounds:  "Do  the  Frenchmen  hold  their  noses  when  they  talk?" 

Warren  Smith,  reading  in  English:  "On  one  side  of  the  church 
were  some  posts  to  tie  the  congregations  to  the  horses." 

By  a  brilliant  Junior:  "I  pledge  allegiance  to  the  flag  and  to  the 
nation  invisible  for  which  it  stands." 

Miss  Pett:    "Who  was  Diogenes?" 
Bright  student:    "Er,  wasn't  he  a  dog?" 

Hilda  Bauserman,  translating  in  Cae?ar:  "Which  was  a  sign 
that  it  was  necessary  to  be  gathered  in  arms." 

John  Johnson,  translating  in  Latin:  "Hercules  grabbed  the 
snakes  by  the  hands  and  killed  them." 

Don  Whitesell,  translating  in  German  II:  "He  made  a  wagon 
out  of  the  wheels  they  draw  on  the  walls  and  sides  of  houses." 

Horst  in  Physics:    "You  see  they  are  so  close  apart." 

Miss  Pett,  translating  in  German  II:    "A  soft  woman's  voice." 

C.  Rahn  in  German:  "The  waste  paper  basket  was  trimmed 
with  the  river  Meander." 

Miss  Eldridge:    "What  does  A-R-T-H-U-R  spell?" 
Carrie  Lempke:  "George." 

Rhinie  at  the  Schoolcraft  game:  "Who's  ahead?" 
Senior:    "The  guy  who  stayed  at  home,  10  cents." 
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Mary  Fulcher,  teaching  English:  "Was  Elizabeth  a  lovable 
woman?" 

Percy  Beidler:    "No,  she  wanted  to  get  married  and  couldn't." 

Mr.  Hewitt  to  Bernard  Johnson  in  Physiology  class:  "Describe 
a  hair." 

Johnson,  just  coming  out  of  a  trance:  "A  poor  specimen  of  a 
rabbit." 

Mrs.  Cauffman,  looking  over  her  list  for  the  state  exhibit:  "We 
haven't  any  high  school  birds." 

Z.  Dock:    "I  don't  agree  with  that." 

Harley  Shook  in  English:  "He  wouldn't  go  out  in  the  desert  and 
fast  for  a  year  if  he  was  a  woman." 

Wava  Barrows,  trying  on  some  new  pumps:  "Oh  these  heels  are 
too  high,  I  don't  want  to  be  taller  than  Todd." 

Myrtle  Bole  in  Stenography:  "The  speculation  done  turned  out 
well." 

Miss  Eldridge  in  English  IV:  "How  many  Knights  did  King 
Arthur  have?" 

Amy  D. :    "A  whole  round  table  full." 

C.  Collisi  (in  Zoology) :    "I  thought  the  live  ones  were  on  top  and 
the  dead  ones  on  the  bottom  of  the  ocean." 
Mr.  Hobbs:    "Yes,  the  dead  ones  go  down." 

M.  Cowgill  in  English  IV:  "He  had  to  fight  some  awful  beast — 
guess  it  was  a  man." 

Miss  Eldridge:    "Edith,  what  is  the  strongest  reason  for  your 
wanting  to  graduate  from  High  School?" 
Edith  G. :    "Because  my  folks  want  me  to." 

Miss  Smith  in  English  II:  "Well,  haven't  you  an  appendix  in  the 
back?" 

In  oral  Zoology  test:  "Donald,  distinguish  between  the  San  Jose 
and  the  oyster  shell  scale." 

(As  Donald  Boyer  gets  up  he  slips  and  almost  falls. ) 

Mr.  Hobbs:  "You'll  have  to  have  a  better  understanding  than 
that." 

Miss  Pett:    "Leslie,  what  should  be  an  enemy  of  man?" 
L.  Hart:    "Beasts  and  flees,  mostly." 
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Miss  Smith  at  Senior  play  rehearsal:  "I  think  this  is  a  grand 
play  for  character  portrayal.  Can't  you  just  see  some  of  Dickens' 
outstanding  characteristics  in  it?" 

One  of  the  caste:    "Sure,  it's  dead." 

Carrie  Lemke,  teaching  Zoology:  "Compare  the  scales  of  a  lizard 
to  those  of  a  dog." 

Lucile  Bobb :  "You're  not  patriotic.  What  do  you  do  to  Hoover- 
ize?" 

B.  Bobb:  "Why  our  military  club  takes  exercise  twice  a  week  for 
the  purpose  of  reducing  the  waist  (waste)." 

Dutch:    "That's  not  square.    You  didn't  mark  it  out  right." 
Kid:    "Well,  you  marked  it." 
Dutch:    "It's  all  right  then." 

Miss  Mensch  in  Geometry:  "Warren,  what  kind  of  circles  are 
these?" 

W.  Plummer:    "Why  round." 

Jake:    "How  do  you  spell  automobile?" 
Fritz:    "Just  call  it  Ford." 

Miss  Eldridge:  "Mabelle,  if  you  have  the  measles,  you  had  better 
go  home." 

Helen  D.:  "She  has  got  them  all  right,  she  keeps  scratching  her 
head  all  of  the  time." 
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Three  Rivers  Public  Schools 

Offer  a  Complete  Public  School  Course 
from  Kindergarten  through  High  School 

FOUR  YEAR  COURSES  IN 

Manual  Training,  Domestic  Science 
Agriculture 
Commercial  Work 

OFFICERS 

Pres.,  Murray  Huss         Sec,  B.  E.  Andrews         Treas.,  H.  P.  Barrows 
E.  P.  Hart  C.  S.  Eberly 

Supt.,  F.  W.  Crawford 


Lines  of  Quality  and  Reputation 
are  our  Specialties 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Cooper's  Closed  Crotch 
Underwear 

Wilson  Bros.  Furnishings 

Gimbel  Hats 

PAULI,  the  Clothier 

Oldest  Clothing  House  in  the  City 

Smith's  Fine  Shoes 

Look  Best 
Wear  Best 
Are  Best 

COST  NO  MORE 

You  will  always  find  the 
freshest  candy  and  the 
most  of  it  for  your 
money  at 

Robbins'  Plain  Price  Store 

Also  all  kinds  of  School 
Supplies 

Corlett-Stone 
Lumber 
Co. 
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First  State  Savings  Bank 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICHIGAN 

"EVERYBODY'S  BANK" 

Capital  and  Surplus  -  $100,000.00 
Resources  over        -  1,250,000.00 

j/^o^  Interest  on  Deposits 


Two  Banks;  100  St.  Joe  Street  and  Second  Ward  Bank 
COURTESY  PROMPTNESS 


When  You  Need  Furniture 

See  "The  Big  Line"  at  "The  Big  Store" 
EVERYTHING  in  the  line  of  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS 


BALCH  &,  HARING 

furniture      undertaking      floor  covering  pianos 


La- York 

Cloak  Shop 

E.  J.  ASH 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

The  largest  exclusive 

Phone  405 

Outer  Garment  Shop 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 

in  Southern  Michigan 
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The  First  National  Bank 

OF  THREE  RIVERS 

After  fifty-three  years  of 
business  life  this  institution 
is  better  equipped  than 
ever  before  to  care  for 
the  needs  of  its  patrons 

U.  S.  DEPOSITORY 

"A  safe  place  to  leave  your  money" 


For  Commencement  Gifts  of  Quality,  see 

BODLEY  ins  JEWELER 

A  beautiful  line  of  Bracelet  Watches  and  Young 
Men's  Watches 

Our  line  is  complete  and  you  will  like  it 

VICTROLAS  RECORDS 


BAIRD  &,  CRANDELL 

(FUNERAL  DIRECTORS) 

FURNITURE,  FLOOR  COVERINGS 

COLUMBIA  GRAFONOLAS  AND  RECORDS 
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PREPAREDNESS 

In  your  vocation  is  essential  to  your 
success. 


Young  men  of  sterling  qualities  are 
wanted  for  our  apprentice 
courses. 


SHEFFIELD  CAR  COMPANY 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 
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PATENT  COATED  BOARDS,  BLANKS,  CARD 
MIDDLES,  BRISTOLS  AND  COLORED 
SPECIALTIES 


THREE  RIVERS,  MICH.  WHITE  PIGEON,  MICH. 


W.  R.  Gibbs  &  Co. 

DRUGS  AND  STATIONERY 

Books,  Wall  Paper,  Nyal  Remedies,  Druna  Remedies 
School  Books  and  Supplies,  Morse  Candies 
Magazines,  San-Tox  Remedies 
Cameras 

TRY  A  "MONEY  MOON"  SUNDAE  AT  OUR  FOUNTAIN 


Get  the  habit  and  trade  at 

Good  Shoes 

the  Cash  and  Carry 

Latest  Styles 

Store 

Reasonable  Prices 

IT  PAYS 

The  Model  Shoe  Store 

C.  G.  DEAL 

A.  F.  DUNIGAN 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 
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Michigan  Gas  &  Electric  Co. 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

Constantine  Hydraulic  Co. 
Three  Rivers  Light  &  Power  Co. 

AND 

Three  Rivers  Gas  Co. 
"SERVICE  IS  OUR  HOBBY" 

PHONE  611 


American  Laundry 

E.  H.  SCHULTZ 

WORK  GUARANTEED 

105  St.  Joe  St.  Phone  648 


The  Austin  Iron  & 

W.  M.  McAllister  Co. 

Metal  Company 

The  store  that  has 

DEALERS  IN 

the  goods 

Rags,  Rubber,  Metals  and 
Paper  Maker  Supplies 

Three  Rivers,  Mich. 

OUR  MOTTO: 
"A  square  deal  to  all." 
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Three  Rivers  Press 

%o$k  anft  $ob  printers 

1 12-16  Prutzman  Street 

Three  Rivers,  Michigan 


Quality  and  Service 
at  Reasonable  Price 
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W.  M.  Hazen 

Wood 
Screened  Coal 
Lumber 


Go  to  Black's  Cigar  Store  for 

Smoker's  Club,  El  Como,  S.  O.  B.,  Valanta,  San  Elisco 

CIGARS 

A  complete  line  of  Reach  Sporting  Goods,  and 
Fishing  Tackle 


Eastman  KODAKS  and  Kodak 

Supplies 

CAMPBELL'S  DRUG  STORE 
Recruiting  Station  for  the  new  Merchant  Marine 
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CARL  KLOCKE 

DEALER  IN 

Shakespeare's  and  Heddon's  Up-to-Date 
Fishing  Tackle 

Complete  line  of  Spaulding's 
Sporting  Goods 


QUALITY  HARDWARE 

Will  be  found  at 

T.  J.  REED  Est. 

The  Recollection  of  Quality  Remains  Long  After  the 
Price  is  Forgotten 


A  W.  Snyder 

For  Lunch,  Candy  or 
Something  Wet,  the 
handiest  place  is 

DRUGGIST 

WHITE  FRONT 

H.  G.  Phillips 

ON  THIRD  AVENUE 

Walnut  Street 

Grocery 

Cook  &l>  Hagenbuch 

DEALERS  IN 

GOOD  GOODS 

General  Hardware 

QUICK  SERVICE 

Stoves,  Implements,  Paints,  Oils,  Etc. 

PHONE  216 

161  ST.  JOE  STREET 

F.  H.  Havens 
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FARNAM 

Y^nrton  Auto 

Sales  Co. 

Makes  Candies 

HOME  OF  THE 

Fresh  Every 

Day 

Untold  advantages  are  secured  by  patronizing  old 
Reliable,  Honest  Jewelry  Stores— THAT'S  OURS 


SMITH,  The  Jeweler  and  Optometrist 


Eyes  Examined  and  Defective  Vision  Corrected 


E.  J.  BUYS— CLOTHING 

Men's  Furnishings,  Hats,  Caps  and  Traveling  Goods 


THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 


The  White  Garage  and  Electric 
Service  Station 

JAY  R.  WHITE,  Proprietor 

Broken  or  Defective  Storage  Batteries  Repaired 
Automobile  Repairing  and  Accessories 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 
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DR.  EBERLY 

Dentist 

OFFICE  PHONE  67-2R 
HOUSE  PHONE  67-3R 

FELIX  GUETTHOFF 

Men's  Fine  Tailoring 
and  Furnishings 

DO  YOU  GO  TO 

CRAMER'S 

For  Baths?    No  waiting— 3  Bath  Tubs 
Nolhing  but  first-class  work  done 

H.  B.  WHEELER 

Dentist 

HOURS  8:00  A.  M.  TO  5:00  P.  M. 

R.  A.  BOWIE 

Dentist 

OFFICE  PHONE  133-L 
RESIDENCE  PHONE  133-J 

OOLITIC  FLAT  FINISH,  One  of  our  Specialties 
PHONE  90-J 

OTA  D.  AVERY 

Practical  Painter  and  Decorator 

301  Portage  Ave.                   Three  Rivers.  Mich. 

/■**  i  t  ao     r?    x  jit  t  rn 

CHAS.  r.  MILLER 

Tailor 
ST.  JOE  STREET 

DeLUXE  BARBER  SHOP 

Everything  Up-to-Date 
ADAMS  &,  BAKER,  Props. 
166%  St.  Joe  Street 

Bicycle  Repairing  and 
Re-building 

If  It's  New— 
We  Have  It 

Rebuilt  Wheels  for  Sale 

T              1  J 

Landsman  s 
Clothes 

Firestone  Tires  and  Accessories 

Shop 

C  H  DETWILER 

103  Portage  Ave. 

Store  for 
Men  and  Boys 
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S.  D.  JOY— Photographer 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 


PHONE  NO  186-L 
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Heckman 

BINDERY,  INC. 


JAN  00 


